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«* Wanted : Men. 
Not systems fit and wise, 
Not laiths with rigid eyes. 
Not wealth in mountain piles, 
Not power with gracious smiles. 
Not even the potent pen ; 
Wanted: Men. 

«* Wanted: Deeds. 
Not words ol winning note, 
Not thoughts from Ule remote, 
Not lond religious airs, 
Not sweetly languid prayers. 
Not love ol scent and creeds ; 
Wanted: Deeds. 

« Men and Deeds. 
Men that can dare and do ; 
Not longings lor the new, 
Not pratings ol the old ; 
Good lile and action bold— 
These the occasion needs. 
Men and Deeds." 

—Duncan Maogkbgob. 



A SKETCH OF THE CAEEER 



RICHAED F. BXJRTON. 



Is tbe foremost rank of tlie noble baud of illnstrious 
Explorers of which Eogland is so justly prond, stauds 
Captain Sir Richard Francis Burton, K.O.M.Q., F.R.G.S., 
late of Her Majesty's Bombay Array (18tb Native In- 
fantry) ; Chief of Staff Irregular Oamanli Cavalry serving^ 
in the Crimea ; Her Britnnnic Majesty's Consul for the 
"West Coast of Africa ; for Santos (Sao Paulo, Brazil) ; 
for Damascus, and now for Trieste, Ansti-ia, the cele- 
brated Eafctem traveller, author, and linguist ; Gold 
Medallist of tbe English and French Koyal Geographical 
Societies and Mattre d'Armes in France. 

Richard Burton's grandfather was the Rev. Edward 
Burton, Rector of Tuam in Galway (who with his 
brother, Bishop Burton, of Tuam, were the first of this 
branch to settle in Ireland), They wera two of the 
Burtons of Barker Hill, near Shap, Westmoreland, who 
own a common ancestor with the Burtons of Tortahire, 
of Oarlow, Northamptonshire, Lincolnshire, and Shrop- 
shire. Richard Burton's grandfather man'ied Maria 
Margaretta Gaoipbell, daughter, by a Lejctme, of Dr. 
John Campbell, LL.D., Vicar-General of Tuam. Their 
son was Richard Burton's father, Lieut .-Colonel Joseph 



Netfcerville Burton, of the 36th Regiment, who married 
n Miss (Bcckwith) Ealjer, of Nottinghamshire, a descen- 
dant, on her mother'a side, of the Scotch Macgregors. 
The Lejeane above mentioned was related to the Mont- 
morencys and Drelincourts, French Hugaenots of the 
time of Louis SIV. (See Appendix A.) To this hangs 
a story which mil be told bv-and-byo. This Lejeime, 
ivhose name was Louis, is sapposed to have been 
a eon of Louis SIV. by the Huguenot Countess of 
Montmorency. He was secretly carried off to Ireland. 
His name was translated to Louis Young, and he even- 
tually became a Doctor of Divinity. The morganatic 
marnage contract was asserted to have existed, but has 
disappeared. The Lady Primi'ose, who brought him to 
Ireland, was buiied, by her own desire, with an iion 
casket in her hands, and it is supposed that some secret, 
or papers, may have been concealed in this way. 

Itiehard Francis Burton was born on the IDth March, 
1821, at Barham House, Herts, 

His education as a traveller and linguist commenced 
in his fifth year, when he was taken to the Continent, 
Here, with the eiception of a few months passed at the 
Rev. Mi. Delafosse's school (Richmon:!, Sun-ey), he 
continued, until the age of nineteen, travelling through 
France, Switzerland, Germany, and Italy, and thus 
acquiring a practical knowledge of modem European 
languages and fencing. 

In 18'iO ho entered Trinity College, Oxford, where he 
remained until 1842. Tliis is a curious reflection at 
school for any boy or any master, "What will become of 
the boy? Who will turn out well, who ill? who will dis- 
tinguish himself, who remain in obscurity? who live, who 
die ?" I am sure, although Burton was brilliant, rather 
wild, and very popular, none of us foresaw hii 
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greatness, nor knew what a treasure we had amongst us. 
His studies hithertOj whether abroad or at home, liad 
teen directed towards the Church. A commission in the 
Indian army having;, however, been offered him, ha 
accepted it; and, present!;', he found himaclf, at the age 
of twenty-one, in Bombay, posted to the 18th Bombay 
Native Infantry, then at Baroda, Guzerat, towards the 
close of the Afgliaa war. 

Within the first year of his Indian sojourn, he had 
passed examinations in Hindostanee and Guzeratee. 

At a somewhat later period this indefatigable scholar 
and soldier proved his proficiency in five other Oriental 
languag'es — Persian, Maharattee, Sindhee, Punjaubee, 
and Arabic; Lad attacked Telugu and Pushtu (the 
Afghan, tongue), and was studying literary and conver- 
eational Turkish and Armenian. 

In lS4i Lieutenant Burton proceeded to Sindwith the 
18th Native Infantry, and was immediately placed, under 
Colonel Walter Scott, upon the Staif of Sir Charles 
Napier, who soon discovered his merits, and turned them 
to account. With the exception of a visit to Goa and 
the Neilgherries — the visit which gave rise to Lieate- 
nant Burton's first volume entitled '' Goa and the Blue 
Mountains" — the five following years were spent by him 
in the Sind Canal Survey, and in collecting materials tor 
his " Sindh, or the Races that inhabit the Valley of the 
Indus;" "Scinde, or the Unhappy Valleyj" and'Tal- 
conry in the Valley of the Indus." 

With a view for employment on active service in 
Mooltan, he had, in 18-t9, published in the Journal of 
the Bombay Asiatic Society, " Notes on the Pushtn, 
Jan. 7, 1849," and a " Grammar on the Jfitaki or 
Belochki Dialect." He joined his regiment when 
marching upon Mooltan to attack the Sikhs. 




Part of bis training' had been uncommonly good and 
rare. Wbile on the eurvey he received freqnent permission 
to travel amongst the wild tribes of the hills and plains to 
collect information for Sir Charles Napier. He used to 
exchang'e his European dress or uniform for the tattered 
robes of a Dervish, and, bidding adieu to civilization, 
wander about the country on foot, lodging in mosques 
and with the strangest company. Thus he became well 
acquainted with the Beloch and Brahui tribes, those Indo- 
Scjthiana who were then so little known. His chief danger 
was that the people insisted on his being a saint, and when 
a village wants a patron it is uncommonly fond of putting 
to death some holy pilgrim with all tlie honours, and 
using his tomb as a place to pray at. The metamorphose 
was so complete that not only natives but even Euro- 
peans neier suspe(,ted it, and on one occasion ho rode a, 
dromedary from the Gateway of Haydrabiid, meeting his 
Colonel face to lace, w ho never imagined for a moment it 
was Burton. From these excursions ho used to return 
with a rich budget of news and information, which 
proved not a little useRil to the local Government, Dur- 
ing his surveying excursions, whilst levelling down the 
canals, he also worked in native dress, and thus he 
arrived at secrets which were quite out of the reach of 
his brother of&cers and surveyors. Hence Captain, now 
General, Macmurdo, frequently consulted his journals, 
and the survey books were highly praised by the Sur- 
■vejor-General. 

Eventually, after seven years of this kind of life, 
over-work and over-study, combined with the "hot 
season" and the march up the Indus Valley, caused 
some Buffering to our gallant and erudite young 
soldier, and, at the end of the campaign, he was attacked 
hy severe ophthalmia, the result of mental and [ihysical 



over-fatigne ; — thus lie was compelled by sickness to 
return to Europe, jiid the Cape. 

Keaiding; jirincipallj in France upon liis returi), he 
was there awarded tie Brtvet de Pointe fop the escollence 
of his swordsmanship. It has heen ohserved of Cnptain 
Burton, that as horseman, swordsman, and marksman, no 
soldier of bis day could surpass, and few equalled him. 
In 1853 Le published a " System of Bayonet Exercise" 
(Clowes, London), which, although uadervahied at the 
time, has since been made use of by the Horse Guards.* 

Even the late Colonel Sykcs, who was Burton's friend, 
sent for him and sharply reproached him with printing a 
book which would do far more harm than good. All 
the old Waterloo officers seemed to fancy that bayonet 
exercise would make the men unsteady in the ranks, so 
that official " wigging" was the principal award Burton 
got. And yet eyery European nation, not to speak of the 
American army, was at the time engaged in jierfecting its 
bayonet exercise. Thus, a few years afterwards, the much- 
abused pamphlet was liberally used by the Ilorse Guards, 
in order to form an official system. One day the author 
received an immense letter from the Treasury, with a 
seal the size of a baby's fist. He opened it, with high 
expectations, and found, not a compliment nor a word of 
shanks, the only thing he would have valued, hut gracious 
permission to draw one shilling. This is the usual 
custom when military authorities borrow from profes- 
Eional works by officers on full pay, and then there ia no 
infringement of authors' rights. Poor Captain Blakeley, 
the inventor of Blakeley'a guns, calculated his losses in 

■ This liltle llanottl, which has its history, will ba repiodoced 
at the end of a future boys' book, that boys intemk'd for military 
EtrvicP may inttrcet themBeirca in it, and practiaa tbair drill if 
they like, and alao Burton's sword exerciaa. 



this waj at several hundred thousand pounds. How- 
ever, Burton was not a loser, except in time and dis- 
appointment. He went to the War Office and waa 
Bent to half-a-dozen different rooms, to the intense 
astonishmentof as many clerks, and, after three-quarters 
of an hour's hard work, succeeded in drawing hi3 shilling, 
which he gave to the first beggar. 

Nearly a century and a half ago Marshal Sase, of 
fomous memory, called the gun the musket-handle. 
Alexandre Dumas declared it an act of patriotism tO' 
teach Governments the resources of this weapon ; and 
he justly remarks that, as the sword decided individual, 
BO the bayonet settles national, questions. It is curious 
to remark tiiat every nation prides itself on its own 
peculiar prowess with the bayonet. Accordino; to their 
own respective writers the weapon in which the English 
excel the French, and the French the English, hoth of 
them the Germans, and the Germans hoth of them, is 
the bayonet. 

In April, 1853, supported by the Royal Geographical 
Society, Richard Burton prepared to penetrate into 
Arabia under circumstances unusually strange, and pe- 
culiarly well adapted to facilitate his object in view — 
study of " the inner life of the Moslem." "With this ex- 
pedition opens the most romantic chapter in the history 
of this remarkable man. 

He had long felt within himself the qualifications, 
mental and physical, which are needed for the explora- 
tion of dangerous regions, difficult of access. Nut alono 
had his previous education and his career as a Dervish in 
Sind especially prepared him for such enterprises ; but 
with a, mind, at once practical and imaginative, grasping- 
every contingency likely to arise, ho had sought to 
accomplish himself thoroughly for this mission in th& 




moat trifling as well as in the most important directions. 
Thus it is related that he took lessons from a blacksmith 
in order not only, in case of need, to shoe his horse, but 
also to make its shoes. 

For penetrating; with safety into Arabia, it was neces- 
sary that our traveller should be absolutely unknown ; 
indeed, he appears to have assumed and sustained 
various Oriental characters. He left London as a 
Persian, and travelled to Southampton with a friend. 
Captain Grindlay kindly acting as his interpreter. 
Landing at Alexandria, he was received in the house of 
the excellent John Thurburu, who, curious to say, was 
the host of Burckhardt till the Swiss traveller died. He 
and his son-in-law, John Larking, now of the Firs, LeD, 
Kent — were the only persons throughout Richard Bur- 
ton's perilous espedition who knew his secret. To Cairti 
he went as a Dervish, living there as a native until the 
time of the departure of the Pilgrims. Unable, as he 
had intended, to cross Arabia on account of the disturb- 
ances caused by the Russian war, he performed the 
pilgrimage described in his work, published in 1855, 
entitled "Pilgrimage to Meccah and Meiiinah."* 

The peculiarity of this pilgrimage consista in the Holy 
City having been visited by this bold and subtle Engliah- 
man as one of " the Faithful." As converted Moslems, 
many Europeans have of late gone there. They have been 
received with the utmost civility consistent with coldness, 
have been admitted to outward friendship, but have been 
carefully kept out of what they most wished to know and 
see, so that Biirton was thus the first European who had 



• Three YOlfl., Longmans ; 3nd edition, 18-57. Tranalatodintho 
Sivue dca deu:c MBiidci ; repnbliahed hy Pntnam & Co., Hew york. 
Cheap Gilition, William MoUan &Son, 1870. 



bolield tlie inner and religious life of the Moslem as one 
of themselves. 

There is a. Btorj (iimongst many others) current about 
Burton — viz., that two men watching some of bis habits, 
suspected him of not being a Mahometan, and, that lie 
perceiving it, shot them both to avoid detection. Nobody 
enjoys these grim jokes against himself so much as 
Burton, who little recks what impression they may 
-produce upon small minds who are unused to danger, 
but the fact is, tliis is not true. Nobody ever doubted 
bis origin, and, therefore, he bad no need to defend 
liimself, and it should be contradicted. 

We have said that various were the Oriental charac- 
ters assumed by this explorer of versatile genius. The 
one easiest sustained appears to have been that of half- 
Arab, half-Iranian, whose brethren throng the northern 
shores of the Persian Gul£ With hair falling on his 
shoulders, long beard, his face, bands, arms, and legs 
stained with a tbin coat of henna, Oriental dress, spear 
in hand, pistols in belt, such was Eichard Burton, alita 
Mirza Abdullah, el-Bushiri, as he commenced his adven- 
turous life ; the explorer who has since been from north 
to south, from east to west, and mixed with all nations 
and tribes, without betraying himself in manners, customs, 
or speech, often when death must have ensued had ha 
created either suspicion or dislike. 

Eichard Burton's talents for mixing with and assimi- 
lating natives of all countries, but especially Oriental 
characters, and of becoming as one of themselves with- 
out any one doubting or suspecting his origin; his 
perfect knowledge of their languages, manners, customs, 
habits, and religion ; and last, but not least, bis beinj 
gifted by Nature with an Arab head and face, favoured 
this his first great enterprise. One can learn from that 
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■versatilo poet-traveller, the excellent ThSophile Gantier, 
why Richard Burton is an Arab in appearance; and 
account for that incurable restlessness that is unable to 
wrest from tbrtune a spot on earth wherein to repose 
when weary of wandering; like the Desert sands, 

" There is a reason," says Gantier, who had studied 
the Andalusian and the Moor, " for that fantasy of 
rfature which causes an Arab to be born in Paris, or a 
Greek in Auvergne ; the mysterious voice of blood whicli 
is silent for generations, or only utters a confused 
murmur, speaks at rare intervals a more intellig^ible 
language. In the general confusion race claims its own, 
aad some forgotten ancestor asserts his rights. Who 
knows what alien drops are mingled with our blood ? 
The great migrations trom the table-lands of India, the 
descente of the Northern races, the Eoman and Arab 
invasions, have all left their marks. Instincts which 
seem bizarre spring from these confused recollections, 
these hints of a distant country. The vague desire of 
this primitive Fatherland moves such minds as retain 
the more vivid memories of the past. Hence the wild 
unrest that wakens in certain spirits tJie need of tiij^ht, 
such as the cranes and the swallows feel when kept in 
bondage — the impulses that make a man leave his 
luxurious life to bury himself in the Steppes, the Desert, 
the Pampas, the Si'ibura. He goes to seek his brothers. 
It would be easy to point out the intellectual Fatherland 
of our greatest minds. Lamartine, De Musset, and De 
Vigny, are English ; Delacroix is an Anglo-Indian ; 
Victor Hugo a Spaniard; Ingres belongs to the Italy 
of Florence and Rome. 

Richard Burtou has also some peculiarities which 
oblige one to suspect a drop of Oriental, perhaps Gipsy 
blood. By Gipsy we must understand the pure Eastern 



race, not the tramps called "Gipsies" in England. Tha 
are Lut few remnants of these unmixed families i 
Europe with English names — one of which is Burtood 
They have a peculiar eye. "When it looks at you, Sfl 
looks tliroupfh you, and then gloKiag over, seems to i 
something behind you. Richard Burton is tLe onlym 
(not a Gipsy) with that ]ieculiaritj', and he sboi 
them, the same horror of a corpse, death-bed see 
graveyards, tliough caring hut little for his own life. 

Eeturning to Egypt for a few months, he proceode^ 
to Bombay ; and, assisted by the late Lord ElpUinstoneJ 
then Governor of Western India, organized an expediJ 
tion into Somali Land, East Africa, talcing Lieutenant 
afterwards the Captain, Speke as second in commi 
and two Indian officers, Lieutenants Stroyan, I.N., 
Heme, Bo. N.I, The ohject was to visit Harar, 
Moslem Abyssinia, the Timhuctoo of East Africa, tfaj 
oxpioration of which had in vain been attempted by si 
thirty travellers. Disguised as an Arab, he was succesSI 
fill ; and returned to Aden with the first authentic notice 
of this mysterious city, the southernmost masonry- built I 
- settlement in North Equatorial Africa. Terrible sufter- 
I inpB ia the Desert had been endured on the way from 
I want of water and food — sufferings almost unto death. 
The Somali Expedition terminated disastrously. The 
explorers were attacked in the night at Berherah by tlie 
I natives, who endeavoured to throw down their tents, and 
I'O&tch them, as it were, in a trap. All four fought bravely 
[■against overpowering numbers. Burton and Sfieke were 
vloth desperately wounded. Poor Stroyan was killed, 
l:TirbiIst Heme was untouched, though he followed his 
I leader, cutting his way valiantly through the enemy. 
Captain Speke had eleven wounds, and Captain Burton, 
with 8 lance transfixing his jaws and palate, wandered 



np and down tlie coast, suffering from wounds, hunger 
and thirst. They met; left the natives to sack their 
property ; but, carrying- off the dead body of their com- 
rade, they were at last picked up by a native dhow, or 

The severe nature of Lieutenant Burton's wounds 
compelled his return to England. Having read on i 
account of his explorations before the Royal Geographical ' 
Society, and publislied " First Footsteps in East Africa,"* 
he again left his native land, this time bound for the 
Crimea, and landed at Balaldava, 

In the Crimea he was employed as Chief of the Staff 
of Irregular Cavalry, of which indeed he was the prin- 
cipal organizer J and, at the moment of their disbanding, 
4000 sabres were in perfect training, ready to do any- 
thing and to go anywhere. He also, by the order of 
General Boatson, volunteered to Lord Stratford de Red- 
cliffe to convoy any amount of provision for the relief of 
Kara, But Kars was already doomed, and the offer only 
excited official wrath. It was the terrible niisrake of 
over-zeal. General Beatson and his Staff were com- 
pelled, by complioatiim of small intrigues, to resign, and 
the sabject of this memoir returned to England. Lord 
Palmerston was going to send Captain Burton to raise a 
large body of Kurdish Horse to attack Georgia and aid 
Circassia, when peace was proclaimed. 

When Captain Burton was at Constantinople, Lord 
Stratford de Hedcliftc, whose fervent disciple and great 
admirer Burton was, had set his heart upon personally 
communicating;, by a trusty messenger, with Schamyl, of 
patriotic i'amo. Accordingly, Lord Napier and Ettrick was 

» Longmans, 1856 ; tho Apponaii containing a Grammar of Iha 
Hninr Dialect. This work was traaalatod into French bj a Bolp'iitt 




commissioned to sound Burton about a secrst expediting 
to the MoHlem's he ad- quarters. He was delighted wito^ 
the prospect, and laid before them his plans, and showed 
them wLere obstacles would have to be encountered, that 
Le miifht be empowered to deal with them. He told tfaem 
tlint Schamyl, made suspicious by constant treachery, 
would first ask him, as an Envoy of the Great Eltehi, 
what terms, or how many guns and thousand pounds 
sterling he had brought him, or was to bring him. Had 
the answer been "Nothing," the visit would have been 
ileemed one of simple curiosity and the visitor a '' spy," 
in which case nothing could have saved his liie. Por 
tliis eUid he would have had, moreover, to ride through 
eome 300 miles of Russian territory. He would, however, 
liave thought but little of this danger and diiKculty, and 
be would, beforehand, have arranged to be assisted to the 
utmost by the patriotic Circassians; and such an expe- 
dition would have had the protection of all the harems 
of Constantinople. However, the Great Eltcbi, the 
greatest Eastern diplomatist we have ever bad or shall 
ever have, did not think the affair justified the risks, and 
refiised to offer any definite terms, without which the 
enterprise would have been utterly useless, so it fell to 
the ground. 

At tlie instance of the Royal Geographical Society, 
Lord Clarendon, Secretary' of State for Foreign Affairs, 
supplied Captain Burton with fiinds for an exploration 
of the then utterly unknown Lake Region of Central 
Afifica. In October, 1856, he set out for Bombay, ac- 
companied, as second in command, by his former com- 
panion, Captain Speke, and landed at Zanzibar on 
December Ifith, 1850. . Energetic aUy assisted by the 
late Lieutenant-Colonel Hamerton, Her Majesty's Con- 
Bul at Zanzibar, the explorers made a tentative expedi- 





dition, between the fith January, 1857, and March 6th, 
1857, to the regions about Monibas. Struck down, 
however, bj- the dangerous remittent known as " Coast 
fever," they ivere forced to return to their head-quartera 
at Zanzibar. 

After a prolonged re -organization, our dauntless ex- 
plorers, Burton and Speke, set forth, once more, bound 
for the regions of the far interior, into which only one 
European, M. Maizan, a French naval officer, had at- 
tempted to penetrate, — he having been cruelly murdered 
at the very commencement of his journey. The result 
of this mamorabla expedition, which occupied the years 
from 1856 to 1851), is well known to the world through 
Captain Burton's work.* It was the base upon whicbr 
all subsequent jourDeys were founded. The lamented 
Livingstone, the gallant Cameron, and the adventurous 
Stanley, have carried it out. Now, where the esplorers 
found the rudest barbarians, two church missions have 
been established, and a railway is proposed to connect 
the Const with the Lake regions. This expedition 
brought neither honour nor profit to Burton ; but the 
world is not likely to forget it. The Future will pro- 
bably be juster and more generous than the Past or 
Present. 

During these African explorations Captain Burton felt 
severely the effects of the climate, being attacked by 
fever twenty-one times, and having suffered temporarily 
from paralysis; and partial blindness, t 

* "The Lake Hegions ot Eqaatorial Africa," and throagii the 
Tolums of tliu Journal of Ibe Hoja,l Geograpbical Society foe 18fl0. 
The fonnat was transl.iled into Frencli lij Madame H. Loreao, and 
iBpnblislied in Kew York by Harper, 1861. 

tThis (Captain. Burton's) eiploiation of the Lake Eegiona of 
Equatorial Africa was tho first suooeaaful attempt to psnetrate 
that country, and in it tho foundation was laid for the subaequent 
labours of Stanley, Cameron and others.— Ms Eneychpadia 
, 1B83. 




H 

In May, 185D, this brava traveller retumed to Eng- 
land, where he immediately proposed another expedition 
,to the sources of the Nile. The Royal Geographical 
Society did not, however, encourag'e the proposal. 

In April, 1800, Captain Burton sat out for the United 
States, and, passing through the country of the Mor- 
mons, visited Cahfornia. He returned to Enf>'Iand in 
December, 1860, having spent six weeks with Brigham 
Young, the Prophet, at Great Salt Lake City, and tra- 
velled during his American expedition twenty-five thou- 
sand miles. In California he visited the gold-diggings, 
and learnt practically to use pick and pan. The eipe- 
riences of this journey were given forth in a work 
«ntitled " The City of tlie Saints."* 

In 1861, when the Indian army changed hands, Cap- 
tain Burton sufi'ered. He had accepted from Earl Rus- 
aell the Consulship of Fernando Po. When the Indian 
army became the Queen's army, Indian otScera enjoyed 
the same privileges as the Queen's officers. In the old 
days an Indian officer could not have held on appoint- 
ment in Africa and remain on half-pay; but with the 
new arrangements they could, as there were many cases 
on record of officers being allowed to take appointments 
and remain on the cadre of the Staff-Corps of India, I 
do not quote names, but any man who knows Egypt 
can score off half-a-dozen. However, Burton had been 
too free with his remarks upon the political neglect of 
the Court of Directors, and other Idclics on the shores of 
the Red Sea, which, had he been listened to, would have 
prevented the Jeddah massacre. He was too young an 
" official" to be listened to ; his interference was dis- 
liked, and when an opportunity came for getting rid of 

" Longmans, 18G1. It was raprinlcl Uy Messrs, Harpor, of New- 
York; and eiteniivelj reviewed bj Iho " Tuuc du Monde.'' 





him — thongh it would have been stretching no point to 
have granted thia appointment and being retained in the 
army on half pay — it waa refased, and they swept ont hia 
whole nineteen years' Bervica as if they had never been, 
without a vestige of pay or pension. He realised only 
on seeing his sncoessor gazetted, that hia military career 
was ended, and that hia past life was become like a blank 
sheet of paper. 

The old prbverb, " When God shuts one door. He opens 
another," seemed to coma to pass. Captain Burton 
married thia year (22nd January, 1861) into one of the 
moat ancient CathoUc families in England, hia wife being 
Isabel, daughter of Henry Raymond Arnndell (vi<h the 
ninth Lord ArandoU of Wardoor),* by Eliza, sister of 
the present Lord Gerard, of Garswood, Lancashire. 
This wedding, which was so romantic, so uuostentatione, 
80 unlike those of to-day at St. George's, and which was 
80 much talked of in the season of 1861, was destined to 
bs one of the happiest aa it was one of the most 

• I came acroas a, nios littlo notice ol the ArunJell family not 
long ago, and I ilo ooC ihiak it will be out of place to quote a 
reanBie of it in a note, in connection wilh Burton's coroer and 
muriago. Lord Arundell of Wardour, liGtffei>n 15H0 and 1S95, 
lougtt with Rudolph of Hapshnrg against ttie Turks, and at the 
Kiege of Gran, in Hungary, took the Turkish Bta,nduFd with bis 
own bands. In all these battles ho ia ropreaentod aa a knight in 
blnok armour, performing- prodipica of valour. Lord Arundell 
had borne with him a letter from Queen Elizabeth of England, 
dated from Weatminatcr Palace, February 10, 1579, oomminidlng 
hini to the cars and notice of tho Gmperor Rodolph of Hapsbuig, 
wherein she Btylea him as " onr beloved kinsman, a youth woll 
inatructed in the best letters, who is travelling to collect know- 
ledge and to loam the manners of Noble Piuvinoeii." The 
Queen, in terming Thomoa Lord Arandell, " consanguineuanoster 
predilectus," itnd "adoleacentutn nobis sangoinea propinquitata 
conjuuctum," had several coQ]iei:tions to choose irom, for ho was 
closely allied to her both by blood and marriage, but she, 
perhups, alluded to the marriage of the first Sir Thomas Arundell 
with his cousin, the siator of Queen Kathorine Howard (ttiiji Duke 
of Norfolk), and to his mother having been Iiady Eleanor Grey, 
daughter of the Marquia of Docaet, and also to Thomas Lord, 
ArundoU'a own mother having keen Margaret Willoii^hbY, vK'osa 




oppoBed, The bride's mother ivafl inveterately prejndi 
against her danghter marrying out of the Catholic j 
Ko Catholic girl had ever yet done it. From respect S 
her mother's feelings, only a qniet party of eight frieni 
dressed in plain walking costnme, assembled at the B 
Bavarian Chapel, Warwick Street, in the district c 
James's, "Westminster, for 10 o'clock Mass, 
January, 1861, where His Eminence Cardinal TVisi 
(who, with his large intelhgence, said that he t 
the hand of God in faTour of these two people being 
united and himself procured the dispensation from Eome,) 
meant to perform the ceremony. Over night he was seized 
■with one of those attacks which four years later provfcd 
fetal and he deputed his Vicar-general, Dr. Ueam , to per- 
form the marriage service for him, saying, " Let thera 
consider themselves' as married by me, as mnch as if it 
were celebrated with my own hands. Tell them to say X 
married them, for it is really what I mean." They were 
likewise married before the Registrar, who was obhged. to 
mother was flisfor to Henry Groy, Bate of Suffolk, huBbaud of 
Mary, Qnsen Dowagor of rinnce and ai3tec to Htncy VHI. 
TheEmporor, deliglited with Arundell's brave and gallttnt con- 
duct and bearing, loaded him wilh tonoara, and created him, on 
the field of batllo, a Count of the Sacred Doman Empire, tritli 
sU the rank and privilegefl of an Anatrian noble, and by Bpecial 
grant to descotid leiii te'/ilimaii peilerili/, male and female, /or eter. 
Hence, every legitimately born Arundell ia a Count or Countess 
(Reichegmf or SeichsgraSn) of the Great German Empire cf 
Eudolphof Hapsburg. The titla and privileges and traditionBare 
much thought of in Austria, and are equal to an old peerage in 
England. A prince in Austria is considered to have made a 
mfmUiance shonld he marry a simple Connteea, bat a ConntCBa 
of the Empire is placed on equal rant. These titles have nothing 
in oommon with tho Coantstupa of ihe Boman Empire, booght or 
conferred in Bome in modem days. In England, when a title is 
Donfeired, the head of the family alone takes it, whereas in 
Austria, and in most other countries, it ia assumed by 
tie whole family ; in the case of a woman marrying into 
another family, she retains her title, but it dice with her, and 
does not extend to her husband or her children. A British 
subject does not asanrae a foreign title in ^n^/onif without the 
TB leave of the Sovereign. 




lie present at the ceremony to atteat its legality in due 
foi'm, it being a Catholic mixed marriage. Nowadays, 
matters are made etill more complicated and dlilicalt. 

Thus these two people, without any joyful meeting of 
Mends or relatives, without any bride's trousseau, or 
preaenta, or cards, or calie, or congratulations, with no 
appointment, nor prospects, nor fortone, but with true, 
strong hearts and the consolation of her father's blessing 
and her four brothers' approval, were launched forth into 
the world hand in hand, to work and win their way and 
to live thcii- own lives — nor have they failed. Kichard 
Bm'ton'a wife, who was brought up at the Convent of the 
Holy Sepulchre in England, has for the last 25 years been 
his faithfd confpanion, entering into all his pursuite like 
a man, and serving him as Secretary and aide-de-camp. 

Shortly after his marriage.EarlEusselJgaveOapt. Burton 
tbeConanlship of Fernando Po, in the Bight of Biafrn, on 
the Weat Coast of Africa. The whole Bight, 600 mUes 

Pjm-Tcatmaii and othor Matoriana toll na tint tliia lamily of 
AnindoU of Wardour ia a race to whom, the Ooniiaeat seema 
slmoat a, modera dnto. Thev live ia their old Caetle of Wardoor 
inalmoatpattiarchalBimpliuity, pure in their Toty-ConaervatiBm, 
Btamich Rojalists and Cattiolica, atouding aloof froin the world's 
mall, DDntiaiy to the want of their ancestora, a long line of braTe 
men and chnate wometi, whose deeds fill pages of history, wbOBL- 
murriagee were princely, as shown, by four Royal descents, and 
by one buDdred and four unbroken qusrterings. And aa those 
know who have tree acuesa to th(> gloomy cheafjt of archives ooa- 
taiuing rauaty, worm-eaten documents, thoy are one of the inoft 
ancient families in the kingdom, and among the few the neareat 
alUed to Kuyalty in ancient times. They wore formerly the real 
Earls of Arundel, and are entitled to be the Lords of Buckenham. 
the Premier Bmony of the kingdom, from William Alhiiji, First 
Barl of Airmdol, by Qaoen Adolizi, widow of Heniy I., who 
traces her pedigree direct bai^k to CharlemBgite. The ArucdHll 
women are ukewias hereditary Canoncasea of the Holy Sepulohre. 

8ir John ArTindell,otLanhecn6,fatherofSirThomaaArondall, of 
WardonTGastle.marriedLadyEleanorGrey.daDghlflrof theMarqnis 
of Dorset, whoae mother was Elizabeth Wydeville, dnughter of Sir 
Richard Wyd(iville,Ear! o(IdTorB(ertinct),whoninrripirJacqaeline 
of Liiienibours(daaghtorofthBEarlof St.Paul)who waswidowof 
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long, was under his Bo]e jurisdiction, and mucli trouble 
was caused the Consul by the lawless conduct of the rum- 
corrupted natives. The traders were nick-named Palm- 
oil Lambs, and they used to call Burton their Shepherd, 
and I believe he managed them very amicably. Never- 
theless, in spite of pressure of business, and of the 
dangerous character of the climate, our enthusiastic 
traveller, suppoi^ted by the better class of European agents 
and Bupercarg'oes, still pursued his expIoratiouE with 
ardour. He visited the coast from Bathurst (Gambia) to 
St. Paul de Loanda (Angola), He marched up to 
Aheokuta, in December ]801. He ascended the Cameroon 
Mountains, the wonderful extinct volcano described by 
Hanno, the Carthaginian, and represented as the " Tbeon 
Ochema " by Ptolemy. He advised the Ea}i;lish Govem- 
ment to establish there a sanatorium for the West Coast, 
and a convict station for garotters, where they might 
the King's iinclo, the Regent, John Dake of Bedford, third Bon ef 
Henry IV. 

Elizahefh Wydeiille, ahove-mentioned, waa grsadmother of Lady 
EloaaoT Anmdcll, of Lanhcme, and married secondly, King Edward 
IV., by whom aha wis mother of the Prince of Wales, and Kichard 
Bake of Yort, who were supposed lo have baen mnrdorad in the 
Tomr by commuid of Bichard IQ. ; Edward lY.'s daughtera by 
Elizabeth Wydeville were mnmed — Anne to Thomas Howard, Dllka 
of Norfolk, and Elizabeth became the wife of Henry VII., and their 
brother, the above-named Marqnis of Dorset, waa La^y AnindeU's 
ratbflr, and therefore Qiicen Eliiabeth was her graDddnugLler, and 
was second cousin to Sir Thomiia AruudeD, the first Lord Arondell 
of Warden r. 

There is also a Ttoyal descent from King Edward L through his 
HOD Thonaaa of Brotberlon, Earl of Norfolk, and first Earl Marshal 
cf Eagland, by the above-named marriage of Sir Thomas AnmJell 
with hi* cousinLady Margaret Howard, wboao siater. Lady Katharine, 
■was the ill-latad wife of Henry VUI. ; and Ibeit brother, Thoniaa 
Howard, Dnke of Norfolk, married another daughter of Edward IV. 
who was aunt to Lady Araadell (this descent gives the Amndella 
the right lo quarter the Plan tagenet arms) ANwtew Wir^os. 



be made useM ia constructing roads and cultivating^ 
cotton and chocolate. 

He offered Earl Russell, in those days, to supply one 
million pounds sterling per anniim if made Governor of 
the Gold Coast, hut Lord Russell answered him " that 
gold was becoming too common," In 1863 were published 
the result of Captain Burton's labours' on the West 
African Coast, in a work entitled, " Abeokuta ajid the 
Cameroon Mountains." After visiting, in April, 1863, 
the cannibal Mpangwe (the Fans of Da Chaillu), whose 
accuracy he had suggested, and was now able fo confirm, 
he proceeded to Benin City, unknown to the European 
world since the death of Belzoni. He vainly dug under 
the tree where the great Italian had been buried ; and 
thus could not carry out his ardent wish of bringing home 
Belzoni's bones to his native land. 

His descriptioii of the surrounding region appeared in 
Fraser's jWayosine, tor Feburary, Marcli, and April, 
1363, under the title of "Wanderings in West Africa;" 
another "Wanderings in West Africa," in two vols., ap- 
peared shortly after. He next ascended the Elephant 
Mountain, an account of which was read before the 
Googi-aphical Society, April S^th, 1863. 

After a brief visit to England, for the re -establishment 
of his health, and n trip to Madeira and Teneriffe, Captain 
Burton visited the lino of lagoons between Lagos and the 
Volta River, explored the i'ellalah Rapids of the Congo 
River, and spent a few days with the Xing Dubome. In- 
vited by this potentate to pass the three winter 
months with him, and directed by the Foreign OiEce, he 
returned to Agbome, the capital, as British Commis- 
sioner, with presents from Her Majesty, and witnessed 
the celebrated annual " customs," which he was sent to 
induce the King to abolish, '^ The sights he was daily 



compelled to eso would have injuTed most men's norves 
for life. Earl Russell said he performed this delicate 
and dang;erou9 mission to his perfect satisfaction. This 
is described in "A Mission to Gelele, Eing of Di'ihome."* 
Captain Burton's other works upon West Africa are an 
"Essay on the Nile Basin,"t and "A Collection of 2,869 
Proverbs, being an Attempt tomoke the AfricansDelineate 
themselves.''! At this juncture {1865) our traveller came 
to London, hetween his African and Brazilian career; 
and a public dinner was given in his honour, at whidi- 
liord Derby (then Lord Stanley) took the cbnir, and 
made a speech which deserves to be recorded. (See 
Appendix B.) 

Having spent ten years, on and off, in Africa, Captain 
Burton was transferred by the Foreign Office to the 
Consulship of Santos, Sao Paulo, in Brazil. Here he 
passed four years, and was equally active and useful, 
both on the coast and the interior. He thoroughly ex- 
plored bis own province, which is larger than Prance; 
the Gold mines and Diamond diggings of Minas 
Geraes, and he canoed down the great river Sao 
Francisco, 1500 miles. This adventure is described in 
" The Highlands of the Brazil. "§ He also visited tho 
Argentine Republic, and the rivers Plata-Parang and 
Paraguay, for the purpose of reporting the state of the 
Paraguayan War to the Foreign Office. He crossed the 
Pampas and the Andes to Chili and Peru, amongst the 
" bad Indians," whilst on sick leave lor an illness during' 
which he was at death's door ; and he visited the Pacific 
Coast, to inspect the scenes of the earthquake at Arica, 
returning by the Straits of Magellan, Buenos Ayres, and 
Kio de Janeiro, to London.[| After six weeks' rest our 
" Two vols., TinshyH, 1834. "t Tinflleya, IBM. 

t TinslBjB, 1865. | 2 vols., TiusleyB, 1809. 

11 "Lotton fiom the Eattlu-fleld of Paraguay." Tinsleys, 1871. 



eiplorer was appointed to Damascus, where his friend- 
ship with Mahometans and his knowledge of Arahic and 
Persian (the language of literature) put him in intimate 
relation with the Arab tribes andall the chief authorities. 
He is the only man, not bom a Moslem and an Oriental, 
who has performed the Haj^j to Meccah and Medinah, 
and yet can live with the Moslems in perfect iriendship! 
The " True Believers," in fact, consider him a Persona 
jirata, something more civilized than the common run of 
Franks. They call him Haji Abdullah, and treat him as 
-one of themselves. 

In 1869, Lord Derby {then Lord Stanley), whose 
sound sense and great judn;ment knew exactly the man 
to suit the post, and the post the man, approved of the 
appoinnnent, which had excited not a little jealouFy. 
Captain Burton raised the English name to its old pres- 
tige. Besides exploring all the unknown parts of Syria, 
Palestine, and the Holy Land, he saved the poor pea- 
santry of Damascus from the usurers ; he advanced the 
just claims of British subjects ; he kept the peace when 
a massacre appeared imminent, and he opposed the fana- 
tical persecution against the Christians. He was just 
the man to be in the way of a cormpt Turkish Governor- 
General — Rashid Pasha — who appHed officially for his 
recall. Lord Derby's successor in office, ever com- 
plaisant and polite to foreigners, acceded to this ab- 
normal proceeding without inquiry, and from this data 
began the ruin of Damascus, and the visible and speedy 
decline of Syria. 

Captain Burton, thrown out of employment for tea 

months, proceeded to Iceland, explored, and thoroughly 

studied it.* During his absence Lord Granville, having 

found out the truth, and the relative positions and coa- 

• " Ultima Thnlc," &o. 2 toIs., Ninimft, 1875. 



■duct of Rastid Pasha and Captain Burttn, compensa 
\ the latter by the Consulate of Trieste. There the « 
S plorer has made himself familiar with every spot .1 
I pjTOund within a hundred miles, and learnt the langTiat 

and politics of that lively corner of the world. He b 
[ explained and described alt the surrounding castellien, i 
I pre-historical huiklings of Istria — ^previously suppos 
I to be Roman — unknown to the literary world. Thfll 
[• are considered to be the most interesting in the coq 
Y tinent of Europe. 

itain Burton, having six months' leave, went t 
I India in December, 1875, to revisit, and to show his w 
I his old quarters and travels during his many yes 
1 active service in India, which commenced his carea 

under Sir ■Charles Napier. On his return he hroug^ 

out a work called " Bind Revisited."* 
In the autumn of 1876 notices came of the distress 4 

Egypt. In his old Arab days, Uventy-five years ag( 
I wandering about with his Korin, he ascertained thS 
I existence of a gold land in that part of Arabia belonging 
[ to Egy]it. He was then, his wife tells us, a " romanti^ 
I youtb, with a chivalrous contempt for filthy Jucre, 1 
[ only thought of winning his spurs." So he turned a' 
[ and passed on. After a quarter of a century, see 
[ ^gyP* ^^ absolute distress, he asked for " leave ;" 
[ went to Cairo and imparted his secret to the Ehedive, 
[ who equipped an expedition in a few days and sent him 
I there (1876) to rediscover the land. That expedition is 
I recounted in the " Gold Mines of Midian."t The Khe- 
I dive was desirous of despatching him a second time, with 
I a view to learning exactly every detail of this rich old 
I country, and be set out again for Cairo in October, 1877, 
I and in December was in command of a now expedition' 



* Two Tola., Benlley, 3877, t C. Kfigftn Paul, 1 
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on a mucli larger scale, leaving his wife willi orders to 
brin^ the last-named book through the Press, and then 
join him. She finished her work in Januflry, 1878 : then 
she proceeded to Suez, whero she passed the winter, 
endeavouriofj in vain to fiad the expedition, which re- 
mained some iive months in the desert of North- West 
Arabia doing hard work. He discovered, on the coast, 
a region of gold and silver, turquoise, agate, and pearls; 
of lead, and six or seven commoner metals extending 
some hundreds of miles either way; a Roman temple, 
and thirty-two old mining cities. The expedition mapped, 
planned, and sketched the whole country, and returned 
in triumph, bringing twenty-five tons of viirious minerals 
for analysis. The ancients had worked only forty feet 
deep, whereas with modern appliances 1000 or 1200 would 
be feasible. On the arrival of the expedition at Suez in 
April, 1878, the Khedivo sent a special train to bring 
back Captain Burton and Lis Stafl:' Ui Cairo, and dcsiroil 
him to make an exhibition of his trophies, which His 
Highness opened in person. Captain Burton then re- 
turned to Trieste, where he remained to report on the 
then expected war in Bosnia and Herzegovina. He 
was finally allowed to come to London in July, 1878, to 
subject the minerals to every possible assay ; to report 
to Egypt, and to form and carry out some immeiiinfo 
plan of action in regard to the Land of Midian. Not- 
withstanding the variety of business to be transacted in 
London within a few months. Captain Burton found time 
to produce a work on his late expedition entitled " The 
Land of Midian Revisited,"* (ind a cheap edition of 
" Meccnh and Medinah."-|- Mrs. Burton produced at the 
same time a work called "A, E.I. Arabia, Egypt, and 
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India,"* and a cheap edition of her first wort 
Life of Syria, "t Captain Burton and his wife 
gone forth again, to pass the hut months at hie post ab 
Trieste, and the cold months in working the mines of 
Midian, in Arabia, which may occnpj them some two or 
three years. Of their life in Trieste, a passer by on the 
Staff of the lively World paid them a visit, and wrote the 
following " Celebrity at Home," which .appeared in the 
issue of the 27th November, 1878. As it illostrates 
their lives and characters so well, besides giving a very 
feir idea of Trieste, I think it worth while to insert it 
here. 

The sketch has been bronght np to 1879, and it 
remains only to aceonnt for the years between that and 
1886. 

In April of the former year, 1873, Captain Bnrton left 
London and proceeded through Hamburgh, Berlin, 
Dresden and other places, to inspect collections of 
weapons for his " Book of the Sword." On April 27 be 
reached Istria, resumed his inspection of the Peninsula in 
search of "More Casteliieri" (prehistoric mins), and on 
December 8th left for Egypt, intending to work up the 
mines of Midian. tTnfortnnately for him the situation 
had changed. On June 26th, 1879, IsmaU Pasha— the 
only man who can rule Egypt — after ample mismanage- 
ment on the part of his English and French advisers, had 
been persuaded to abdicate, and on July Ist he had 
quitted the country. 

His son and successor, Tewfik Pasha, too weak to rule 
without some such uxpcdienf, threw himself into the 
arms of the National Purfcy, ultra fanatical Moslems, and 

• Williani Uullan & Son, 1879. 

+ 2 vole., C. Kegan Paul & Co., 1875. 
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resolved not to coantenance any pi'oject proposed by | 
EuropeanB. One of the results was, the rising of the | 
Mahdi, an episode in Egyptian history which England . 
will long have cause to remember and regret, 

Captain Barton passed the winter of 1879-80 . 
Cairo, and soon fonnd that with the departure of lamail J 
KhediTe, all hopes of adding to the wealth of Egypt ] 
were fntile, 

Germans, Frenchmen, and Italians, are invariably 
assisted by Home Officers and Home Officiala. English- 
men are only too lucky if not directly opposed by 
Government employi^a, who are now expressly forbidden 
by Foreign Office orders, to aid or support their country- 
men in any way. 

A Foreign Office circular of March 9th, 1881, had 
informed Consuls that the Secretary of State would 
"decline to give letters of introduction or recommen- 
dation to Her Majesty's Diplomatic or Couaulai Agents 
abroad, in favour of gentlemen proceeding to foreign 
countries, for the purpose of promoting any specific 
commercial or industrial undertaking, or of obtaining 
conceEsions from a foreign Governmeut." The Govern- 
ment should, on the contrary, have directed its agents 
in foreign parts to inquire into and report upon all such 
projects before lending active aid. Such a circular in 
Prance or the "United States would be considered a great 
dereliction of duty on the part of Government. Can 
we wonder that English enterprise, thus weighted, has 
to ran second or third in any race abroad ? 

Major, now Sir Evelyn, Baring openly declared that he 
could not make a Cabinet question of the proposed mining 
operations. Mr., now Sir Edward, B. Malet showed an 
indifference which had but one inter pi-etati on in the eyes 
of the natives, and Captain Burton, like Chinese Gordon, 



was compelled to quit the conatry, re-infectd, and 
returned to Trieste about the end of May, 1890. 

Oar explorer had always a grand idea of the gold-pro- 
ducing capabilities of the dark continent, especially the 
western projection, when the old kingdom of Geneh had 
named oar " goinea." He had already (18G3) developed 
his theory in " Wonderinga in West Africa," a book to 
which he did not afSs his name. At last, in November, 

1881. he fonnd an opportunity of returning to his old 
diggings on the West Coast in company with Commander 
V. L. Cameron, R.^., of "Across Airica" The 
travellers remained three months in Africa, Cameron 
carefully mapped the conntry, and his companion drew 
np the personal narrative, " To the Gold Coast for Gold " 
(2 vols., Chatto, 1883). The book unhesitatingly set 
forth the mineral riches of the dark continent. At the 
same time a study of the Companies which had been 
formed to exploit it, suggested difficnlfcics. Indeed the 
esplorer ended his preface with these blunt words: — 
" Remains to be seen if England still has honesty and 
public spirit enough to work this old-new California as 
it should be worked. I will answer for its success if the 
workers will avoid over-exclusiveness,. nndue jealousy and 
rivalry, stockjobbing, and the rings of ' guinea piga ' and 
' guinea worms.' " 

The two Captains returned to Liverpool on May 20th, 

1882, and were received with "acclamations" and a 
"dinner." To conclude this part of the subject they 
bot^ became Directors of more than one Company, and 
were sanguine in being able to apply their local know- 
ledge, when Captain Burton received an order from the 
Foreign Office to withdraw his name. His jomney 
bronght him little pleasure and no profit. He had the 
mortification to see everything mismanaged at home and 
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abroad, oud ia a short time to hear of more thau one 
mine being threatened with liquidation. 

In Augnat, 188S;, the explorer returned to hie post at 
Trieste for the opening of the International Anstro- 
Hnngarian Exhibition, anxious to be of use with his 
linguistic capacities on a so polyglottic occnaion. This 
done he applied himself eerionsly to the task of com- 
pleting the translation of all the worka of Camcens. 
Already, in 18S0, he had printed, at his own expense, 
"The Lnsiade" (2 yoIs., Quaritch), and in 1881 had 
followed it with two other volumes, " CamoeuB : hia 
Life and his Luaiads." The nest issue was "Lyriots 
of Camoens, Sonnets and Canzons, Odea and Sextines" 
(2 vols., Quaritch, 1884). Four more volnmes, which 
are now in MS8., will lay before the English public every 
line that Camoens ever wrote. 

On Novembers, 1882, Captain Burton was sent by the 
Foreigu Office to assist Colonel (now Sir Charles) Warren 
in hunting down the Sinaitic Bedouins, who had murdexed 
Professor Palmer, Capt. Gill and Lieut. Charrington, E.N. 
As Parliament was aifcting, it was judged advisable to 
show that energetic measures were being taken. The 
explorer met Colonel Warren at Suez, and it was agreed 
that whilst the latter shonld close all roads to the 
fiigitivea in the Boufchern country, the formei' should 
go to Syria and operate with Gaaa as a base. But the 
pubhc was now satisSed. Hardly had Captain Burton 
landed at Jaffa m H.JI.S. " Well done. Condor," than he 
tecdved orders to return to his post. Thna many of the 
fttgitivee ftom justice escaped due punishment, and 
everybody was perfectly contented, except the explorer, 
who reached Trieste on December 11, 1882. 

Captain Burton, after suffering severely from inactivity 
and the pestilential climate of Trieste, where in 1884 the 



death rata ranged from 36 to 72 per thousand, brought 
oat his first Tolatoe of the " Book of the Sword " 
(Chatto & Wmdus), It was intended to eshanst the 
subject of the arms Wanche, from its invention to the 
dajs of the Roman Empire. The second volume will 
carry the subject on to the XVth centmy, when fencing 
proper was invented — that is, the use of the sword as 
Bword and shield ; and the third volume will bring up 
the subject to the present day, embracing all the schoola. 
But the EEglish pnblic does not favour learned and 
exhaustive treatises ; it delights in the scperficial and 
popular, and consequently the first volume, though well 
brought out, and right worthy of attention, fell, as it 
were, atill bom from the Preas. 

The winter of 1884 was a terrible trial to the esplorer. 
Eight months in bed determined him to print his 
translation of the " Arabiaa Nights," wliic.h he had begau 
with his frieud Dr. Steinhaeuser in 1852. He had 
I allowed the precedence to Mr, John Payne, who dedicated 
[ to him hia admirable translation, but he saw no reason 
I why he should not give to the world the resclt of forty- 
four years' studies of Orient^m and anthropology. The 
work was carried on during the snmmer of 188i and 
' winter 1885, despite a sccoud serioos attack of the same 
' illness. 

In May, 1885, Captain Burton went to England on sick 
leave, and the first volume of " The Nights " appeared oa 
12th September, 1885- It is unnecessary to describe the 
effect which it produced. Although only 1,000 copies 
were printed, as the translator had promised, a large and 
1 appreciative pubhc perceived that they stood in the 
presence of a monumental work, and the only regret was 
that 6,000 copies wore not published instead of 1,000- 
Friends suggested a variety of different ways of diploma- 
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timg the obligation, but the tranBlator iraa detarrained 
to keep his promise, and he kept it. The t«ntli volume 
will be out ere these linea reach the Press. 

On November 21, 1885, Captain Burton left London 
_ for Morocco. He had some floating visions of aport and 
Exploration, but he soon found that all his time was 
(quired to finish the fifteen volumes of "The Thousand 
Nights and a Kight," to which he had pledged himself, i.e., 
ten original volumes and five voltunee of " Supplemental 
Nights." The winter at Tangiers was therefore one of 
severe Uterary labour, It was cheered, however, by aa 
Bueicpected recognition of his public services, which now 
numbered forty-four years. At Lord Salisbary's repre- 
sentation, Her Gracious Majesty had been pleased to 
bestow npon him a Knight Commandership of St. Michael 
and St. George, which came in time to greet his silver 
wedding. 



'^THE WORLD." 
"CELEBRITY AT HOME." 

CiPTAIH ElCHABD F. BUHTOlf AT TRIESTE. 
It is not given to every man to go to Trieste. The foot 
need not cause universal regret, inasmuch as the chief 
Austrian port on the Adriatic shares with Oriental towns 
the disagi-eeable character of presenting a fair appear- 
ance from a distance, and afflicting the traveller, who 
has hecome for the time a denizen, ^vith a paiuful sense 
of disenchantment. Perhaps the first glimpse of Trieste 
owes something to contrast, as it is obtained after pass- 
ing through a desolate stony wilderness called the Karao. 
As the train glides from these inhospitable heights to- 
wards Trieste, the head of the Adriatic presents a scene 
of unrivalled beauty. On one side rise high, rugged, 
wooded mountains, on a ledge of which the raUs are laid ; 
on the other is a deep precipice, at whose base rolls the 
blue sea, dotted with lateen sails, painted of every shade 
of colour, and adorned vvith figures of saints and other 
popular devices. The white town staring out of the 
corner covers a considerable space, and places its villa 
outposts high up the neighbouring hills, covered with 
I Terdui-e to the water's edge, 

Trieste is a polyglot settlement of Austrians, 
Italians, Slavs, Jews, and Greeks, of whom the two 
latter monopolize the commerce. It is a city dear and 
unhealthy to live in, over- ventilated and ill-drained. 
It might advantaD;eously be called the City of Three 
winds. One of these, the Bora, blows the people almost 
into the sea with its fiiry, rising suddenly, like a 
cyclone, and sweeping all before it ; the second is 
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named the Seimcco, which blows the drainag;e back into 
the town ; and the third is the Contraste, formed by the 
two first-named winds blowing at once against each 
other. Alternating atmospherically between extremes 
of heat and cold, Trieste is, from a political point of 
view, perpetually pushina^ the principles of independence 
to the verg;e of disorder. 

Arrived at the railway station, there is no need to call 
a cab and ask to be driven to the British Consul's, since, 
Just opposite the station and close to the sea, rises the 
tall block of building in which the Consulate is eltuated. 
Somewhat puzzled to choose between three entrances, 
the stranger proceeds to mount the long series of steps 
lying' beyond the particular portal to which he is directed. 
There is a superstition, prevalent in the building and in 
the neighbourhood, that there are but four stories, in- 
cluding but one hundred and twenty steps. Whoso, 
after a protracted climb, finally succeeds in reaching 
Captain Burton's landing, will entertain considerable 
doubts as to the correctness of the estimate. A German 
damsel opens the door, and inquires whether the visitor 
wants to see the Griifin or tlie Herr Coosnl. 

Captain and Mrs. Burton are well, if airily, lodged on 
a flat composed of ten rooms, separated by a corridor 
adorned with a picture of our Saviour, a statuette of 
8l Joseph with a lamp, and a Mudonns with another 
lamp burning before it-'llius (or the bclooginjpt an 
alt of the Cross; but no sooner are we landed in the 
little drawing-rooms than ngiu of the Cretoent Appear. 
Small hot ortisticaUy arranged, tiK rw)in% opeoiag into 
one another, sre b(^^ wtdi Otwntal lui^'n^, with 
•S.B.— TUiHCkmccd. Th*TBO«liwIa a Fklauon* is > 
1iHi.li nil ill II. "■ ■ ■ milril iialninfui <aiiitlnf niiUnwi. anit ha*« 
fonriochqlenfidvvvf. «n Mck «Ui^ tfaU tlicj lell M Ifcat " U 
tbej wttt la Tn^tai tktn w<mU te «iptMi Iniw lo Me thca." 
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treyB and dishes of g^ld and silver, brass trays and 
poblete, cliibouques with g;reat amber mouthpieces, and 
ail kinds of Eastern treasures mingled with family 
souvenirs. There is no carpet, but a Bedouin rug 
occupies the middle of the floor, and vies in brilliancy of 
colour with Persian enamels and bits of good old china. 
There are no sofas, but plenty of divans covered with 
Damascus stuffs. Thus far the interior is as Mussul- 
man as the exterior is Christian : but a curious effijct is 
produced among the Oriental mise m sekne by the presence 
of a pianoforte and a compact little library of well-choson 
books. There is, too, another library here, greatly 
treasured by Mrs. Burton, to wit, a collection of her 
husband's works in about Ally volumes. On the walls 
are many interesting relics, models, and dipIoma.s of 
honour, one of which is especially prized by Captain 
Burton. It is the brevet de pointe earned in Prance for 
Bwordmanship. Near this hangs a picture of the Damas- 
cuB home of the Burtons by Frederick Leighton. 

As the guest is inspecting this bright bit of colour he 
will be roused by the fiill strident tones of a voice skilled 
in many languages, but never so full and hearty as when 
bidding a friend welcome. The speaker, Richard Burton, 
is n living proof that intense work, mental and physical, 
sojourn in torrid and frozen climes, danger from dagger 
and from pestilence, " age" a person of good sound con- 
stitution far less than maybe supposed. A Hertfordshire 
man, a soldier and the son of a soldier, of mingled Scotch, 
Irish, and French descent, hia iron frame shows in its 
twelfth lustre no sign of decay. Arim blanche and more 
insidious fever have neither dimmed bis eye nor wasted 
his sinews. 

Standing about five feet eleven, his brond deep chest 
and square shoulders reduce his apparent height very 
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considerably, and tlie illusion ia intensified by 1 
&nd feot of Oriental smdlnesa. Tke Eaetern, and 
indeed distinctly Arab, look of tbe man is made more 
pronounced by prominent cheek-bones {across one of 
whicb is the scar of a sabre-cut), by closely- cropped 
black hair just ting'ed "ith gi-ay, and a pair of piercing 
black, gipsy-looking eyes. A short Btraight nose, a 
determined mouth partly hidden by a black moustache, 
and a deeply-bronzed complexion lit by livid pallor, 
complete the remarkable physiognomy bo wonderfully 
rendered on canvas by Leighton only a eouplo o 
ago. It is not to be wondered at, that this stern Arai.i 
iace, and a tongue marvellously rich in Oriental idiom 
and Mahometan lore, should have deceived the doctore 
learned in the Koran, among whom Richard Burton 
risked his lite during that memorable pilgrimage to 
Meccab and Medlnah, on which the slightest gesture or 
accent betraying the Frank would have unsheathed a 
hundred Kandjars. 

This celebrated journey, the result of an adven- 
turous spirit worthy of a descendant of Rob Roy Mac- 
gregor, has never been surpassed in audacity or in 
perfect esecution, and would suffice to immortalize its 
hero if he had not in addition explored Harar and Somali 
Land, organized a body of irregular cavalry ia the 
Crimea, pushed (accompanied by Speke) into Eastern 
Africa from Zanzibar, visited the Mormons, explored the 
Cameroon Mountains, visited the King of Dahomey, 
traversed the interior of Brazil, made a voyage to Ice- 
land, and last, but not least, discovered and described 
the Land of Midian. 

Leading tba way from the drawing-rooms or divans 
he takes us through bedrooms and dressing-rooms, fur- 
nished in Spartan simplicity with little iron bedsteads 
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covered witt bea^ldns, and supplied with reading;- 
and lamps, besides ^Iiich repose the Bible, the Shal 
speare, tbe Euclid, and the Breviary which go i 
Captain and Mrs. Burton on all their v 
gifted wife, one of the Arundells of Wardour, 
becomes a scion of an ancient Anglo-Saxon and Noni 
Gatliolic bouse, strongly attached to the Cliarcli ^ 
Rome; but religious opinion is never allowed to dist 
tie peace of the Burtfln household, tie h 
laughinglv accused of Maiometanism by 1 
The litlje rooms are completely lined with rough d 
shelves, containing perhaps Sisi thousand or more volui 
in every Western language, as well as in Arabic, 
sian, and Hindostani, Every odd corner is piled w 
weapons, guns, pistols, boar-spears, swords of eve 
shape and make, foils and musks, chronometers, barome- 
ters, and a!! kinds of scientific instruments. One cup- 
boardisitillofmodicinesnecessaryfoT Oriental expeditions 
or for Mrs. Burton's Trieste poor, and on it is written 
" The Pharmacy." Idols are not wanting, for elephant- 
nosed Gunpati is there cheek by jowl with Vishnu, 

The must remarkable objects ia the rooms just 
alluded to are the rough deal tables, which occupy most 
of the floor space. They are almost like kitclicn or 
ironing-tables. There may be eleven of them, each 
covered with writing-materials. At one of them sits 
Mrs. Burton in morning Ttigllge, a gray chin/a — the long 
loose Indian dressing-gown of soft ciimel's hair — topped 
by a smoking-cap of the same raaterial. She rises and 
greets her husband's old friend with the cheeriest voice 
in the world. " I see you are looking at our tables. 
Every one does. Dick likes a separate table for every 



book, and when he i 



tired of one he e 



) other. 



There are no tables of any siae in Trieste, so I had tl 
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made as soon as I came. They are so nice, we may 
upset the ink-bottle as often as we like without anybody 
bein^ put. out of the way. These three little rooms are 
enr ' den,' where we live, work, and receiFe our vitimes, 
and we leave the doors open that we may consult over 
our work. Look at our view!" From the windows, 
lookJDg; landward, one may see an expanse of country 
extending for thirty or forty miles, the hills covered 
with I'oliage, through which peep trim villas, and beyond 
die hills higher mountains dotted with villages, a hit of 
the wild Karso peering from above. On the other side 
lies spread the Adriatic, with Miramar, poor Maximilian's 
home and hobby, lying on a rock projecting info the 
blue water, and on the opposite coast are the Camian 
Alps capped with snow. 

" Why we live bo high up," explains Captain Burton, 
" is easily explained. To begin with, we aro in good 
condition, and run up and down the stairs like squirrels. 
We live on the fourth story because there is no fifth. If 
I bad a eampagna and gardens and servants, horses and 
carriages, I should feel tied, weighted down, in fact. 
With a Hat and two or three maidservants, one has only 
to lock the door and go. It feels like ' light marching- 
order,' as if we were always ready for an expedinon ; 
and it is a comfortn))le place to come back to. Look at 
our Ian d-and- sea-scape : we have air, light, and tran- 
quillity; no dust, no noise, no street ameili. Here my 
wife receives something like seventy very intimate friends 
every Friday, an exercise of hospitnlity to which I have 
no objection, save one, and that is met by the height we 
Kva at. There is in every town a lot of old women of 
both sexes, who sit for hours talking about the weather 
and the cancans of tho place, and this contingent cannot 
face the stairs." 
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In spite of all this, and perhaps because of it — for the 
famous Oriental traveller, whose quarter of a. hundred 
lan^ages are hardly needed for the entry of cargoes at 
a third-rate seaport, seems to protest too much — oae is 
impelled to ask what anybody can find to do at Trieste, 
an inquiry simply answered by a " Stay and see," with & 
slap on the shoulder to enforce the invitation. The 
menage Burton is conducted on the early-rising; principle- 
About four or five o'clock our hosts are astir, and already 
in their " den" drinking tea made over a spirit-lamp, 
and eating bread and fruit, reading and studying lan- 
guages. By noon the morning's work is got over, in- 
cluding the consumption of a cup of soup, the ablution 
without which no true believer is happy, and the obliga- 
tions of Frankish toilette. Then comes a stroll to the 
fencing-school, kept by an excellent broadswordsman, an 
old German trooper. Por an hour Captain and Mrs. 
Burton fence in the school, if the weather be cold ; if it 
is warm they make for the water, and often swim for a 
couple of hours. Then comea a spell of work at the 
Consulate. " I have my Consulate," the Chief explains, 
"in the heart of the town. I don't want my Jack-tar 
in my sanctum ; and when he wants toc, he has usually 
been on the spree and got into trouble," While the 
husband is engaged in his official duties, the wife is 
abroad promoting a Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals, a necessary institution in Southern countries, 
where — on the purely gratuitous hypothesis that the so- 
called lower animals have no souls — tlie uttermost bruta- 
lity is shown in the treatment of them. " You see," 
remarks our host, " that my wife and I are like an elder 
and younger brother living en garqon. We divide the 
work. I take all the hard and scientific part, and make 
her do all the rest. When we have worked all day, and 
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said all we have to say to eacli other, we want relaxation. 
To that end we have formed a little ' mess,' with fifteen 
friends at the tabla £k6te of the Hfltel de la Ville, w 
we get a good dinner and a pint of the country wine 
made on the hill-side for a florin and a hal£ By this 
plan we escape the hora of housekeeping, and are re- 
lieved from the cnrse of domesticitjj which we hoth hate. 
At dinner we hear the news, if any, take our coffee, 
cigarettes, and tirsch outside the hotel, then go home- 
wards to read ourselves to sleep ; and to-morrow da 

To the remark tbat this existence, unless varied by 
journeys to Midian and elsewhere, would be apt to 
Tcindlo desires for fresher woods and newer pasttu'es, 
Daptain Burton replies, " The existence you deprecate is 
varied by excursions. I know every stick and stone for 
a hundred miles round, and all the pre-historic remains 
of the country-side. Our Austrian Governor- General, 
Baron Pino de Friedenthal, is a first-rate man, and often 
gives us a cruise in the Government yacht. It is, as you 
say, un odd place for me to be in j but recollect, it is not 
■every place that would suit vtc." (1877). 

The man, who, v.ith his wife, has made this piH & icrre 
in Trieste, is a man unlike anybody else — a very extra- 
ordinary man, who has toiled every hour and minute for 
forty-four and-a-half years, distiugoishing himself in every 
possible way. He has done more than any other six men in 
Her Majesty's dominions, and is one of the best, noblest, 
and truest that breathes. 

While not on active service, or on sick leave, ho has 
been serving his country, humanity, science, and civili- 
zation in other ways, by opening up lands hitherto un- 
known, and trying to do good wherever he went. He 
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was the pioneer for all other living African travellers. 
He first attempted to open up the sources of the Nile. 
He " opened the oyster for the rest to take tbe pearl" — 
his Lake Tanganyika is the head hasin of the Nile- 
He has made several great expeditions under the Royal 
Geographical Society and the Foreign Oifioe, most of 
them at the risk of his life. His languages, knowledge, 
and experience upon every suhject, or any single act of 
his life, of which he has concentrated so many into 
forty-lour and-a-half years, would have raised any other 
man to the top of the ladder of honour and fortune. 
We may sura np his career by their principal heads. 
Nineteen years in the Bombay army, the first ten in 
active service, principally in the Sindh Survey on Sir 
Charles Napier's Staff. In the Crimea, Chief of the 
Stnff to General Beatson, and the chief organiaer of'tho 
Irregular Cavalry. 

Several remarkable and dangerous expeditions in un- 
known lands. He is the discoverer and opener of thft 
Lake Regions of Central Aii'ica, and perhaps the Senior 
Explorer of England. 

He has been nearly twcnty-eis yeara in the Consnliir 
aervico iit the four quarters of the globe {always la bad 
climatesj—Africa, Asia, South America, and Europe), 
doing good service everywhere. It would bo impossible to 
enumerate all that Captain Burton has done in the last 
forty-four years ; but we cannot pusa over his knowledge of 
twenty-nine languages, European and Oriental — not count- 
ing dialects — and now that Mczzofante is dead wg may call 
Mm the Senior Linguist. Nor can we omit the fact that 
he has written about fiity standard works, a list of wliich 
will appear at the end of this Memoir. (See Appendix D.) 
Ho is a man incapalile of an nntrath, or of truckling 
to what finds favour. His wife tells us in her "Inner 




Life of Syria" tliat "inimbng staiids abasLed before 
him," that he lives sixty years before his time, and that, 
"born of Low Churcli and bigoted parents, as soon as 
he could reason he began to cast off prejudice and fol- 
low a natural law. Grace aiding^ the reason of man — 
upright, honourable, manly and gentlemanly, but pro- 
fessing no direct form of belief, except in One Almighty 
Being, God — the belief that says, " I do tiiat because it 
is rtf/Jit — not for hell nor heaven, nor for religion, but 
because it is right — a natural law of Divine Grace, which 
such men unconsciously ignore as Divine intelligence : 
yet such it is." 

Perhaps this is the secret of our finding so distin- 
guished a Soldier, Government-Envoy, Foreign Office 
Commissioner, author, linguist, benefactor to science, 
explorer, discoverer, and organizer of benefits to his 
country and mankind at large, standing before the world 
on a pedestal as a plain unadorned hero, sitting by his 
distant fireside in a strange land, bearing England's 
neglect, and seeing men who have not done a tithe of his 
service, reaping the credit and reward of his deeds — 
perhaps of the very ideas and words that he has spoken 
and written. For years he has thought, studied, and 
written, and in all the four quarters of the globe has 
been a credit to his country. For years he has braved 
hunger, thirst, heat, and cold, wild beasts, savage tribes; 
has fought and suifered, carrying his life in his hand lor 
England's honour and credit, and his country's praise 
and approbation, and done it nobly and successfully. 
But like many of the greatest heroes that have ever lived, 
his country will deny him the meed of success whilst 
he lives, and erect marble statues and write odes to his 
memory when he can no longer see and hear them — ■ 
when God, who knows all, will be his reward. 



Burton's lamented college friend Alfred Bates 
Richards, tlie author of this biography, also wrote two 
leading Articles expressing: his opinions in the following 
outspoken and manly words, and if I quote them here, 
it is nut by way of advertising any claim Burton may 
have, or of intoning; any grumble af^'ainst any Govern- 
ment, for to the best of my belief the Burtons have 
taken up a line of their own. I quote them merely 
to show the estimation in which I believe bim to be held 
by the whole Press of England since every Article is 
more or less written in the same tone with scarcely a 
dissentient pen, and I have selected these as two of tlie 
best specimens : — 



" The best men in this world, in point of those qualities 
which are of service to mankind, are seldom gifted with 
powers of self-assertion in regard to personal claims, re- 
wards, and emoluments. Pioneers, originators, and 
inventors are frequently shuated and pushed aside by 
those who manage, by means of arta and subtleties 
{utterly unknown to men of true genius and greatness of 
character), to reap benefits and honours to which they are 
not in the slightest degree entitled. Sometimes a re- 
action sets in and the truth h .Jiscovered, when it is too 
late. There is no country which neglects real merit bo 
frequently and so absolutely as England — none which so 
liberally bestows its bounties upon second and third-rate 
men, and sometimes absolute jireteuders. Tha most 
daring esplorer cannot find bis way up official back- 
stairs ; the most heroic soldier cannot take a salon or a 
hireau by storm. There arc lucky as well as persevering 
individuals who succeed in the most marvellous way in 
obtaining far more than their deserts. We have heard 
of a certain foreigner, now dead, who held a lucrative 
position for many years in this country, that he go 





pestered and followed up the late Lord Brougham that 
he at last obtained the post he sought by simple force of 
boredom and annoyance. Some men think they ought 
not to be put in the position of postulants j but that 
recog;nition of their services should be spontaneous on 
the part of the authorities. They are too proud to ask 
for that which they consider it is patent they have so 
eminently deserved that it is a violation of common 
decency to withhold it ; and so they 'eat their hearts' 
in silence, and accept neglect with dignity, if not 
indifference. 

" We do not intend to apply these remarks strictly to 
the occasion which has suggested them. If wa did not 
state this, we should possibly injure the cause which we 
are anxious to maintain. "We have watched the career 
of an individual for some thirty-five years with interest 
and admiration, and we frankly own that we now think 
it time to express our opinion upon the neglect with 
which the object of that interest and admiration has been 
treated. We alone are responsible for the manner in 
which we record our sentiments. Captain Richard 
Burton, now Her Majesty's Consul at Trieste, is, in our 
judgment, the foremost traveller of the age. We shall 
not compare his services or exploits with those of any 
of the distinguished men who have occupied a more 
or less prominent position, and wliose services have been 
recognized by the nation. Ha has been upwards of 
thirty years actively engaged in enterprises, many of them 
of the most hazardous description. We pass over his 
career in the Bombay army fqr nearly twenty years, 
during which time he acquired that wonderful knowledge 
ofEaaternlanguages, whichis probably unequalledby any 
living linguist. We shall not give even the catalogue of 
his varied and interesting works, which have been of equal 



service to philology and geography. His system of Bayonet 
Exercise, published in 1855, is, we may ohserve, enpassant, 
the one now in nse in the British army. He EuiTered the 
fate of too many of his brother officers of the Indian army 
whoa it was reduced, on changing hands, and when he 
was left without pension or pay. Ho was emphatically 
the first great Aiiicoa pioneer of recent times. It is 
not our intention to speak disparag'ing'Iy of the late 
Captain Spelce — far from it; but it should be remem- 
bered that Speke was Burton's heutenant, chosen by 
him to accompany him in his Nile researches, and that 
when Burton was stricken down by illness that threat- 
ened to prove fatal, Speke pushed on a, little way ahead, 
and reaped nearly the whole credit of the discovery. 
Lake Tanganyika was Burton's discovery, and it was Iiis 
original theory that it contained the sources of the Nile. 
Mever was man more cruelly robbed by fate of his just 
reward. Could Speke have arrived where he did without 
even the reijuisiteknowledgeof languageB,niannersof the 
people, &c., save under Burton's guidance ? Burton's 
pilgrimage to Mecca and Medinnh was one of the most 
extraordinary on record. In the expedition to Somali 
Land, as well as that to the Lake regions of Central 
Airica, Speke was second in command. In the former 
both wore severely wounded, and cut their way out ot 
surrounding numbers of natives with singular dash and 
gallantry, one of the party — Lieutenant Stroyan — being 
killed. Kor should the wonderful expedition, undertaken 
alone, to the walled to^vn of Harar, where no European had 
even been known to penetrate before, be forgotten. On 
this occaeion Captain Burton actually added a grammar 
and vocabulary of a languiige to the stores of the philo- 
logists, His journey and work on California and the 
Mormon country preceded that of Mr, Hepworth Dison. 
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He explond tke West Coastof Afiicsfrooi Buhotst, od 
the Gfltnbis, to St. Puilo de Loanda in Ajig<^ and tlie 
Congo River, Tuatii^ die Fass. But his nsit to Dahoin6 
was Etill moie iinportm^ as be exposed the castoms of 
that blood-stained Mngdom, and gave informstioo rsln- 
able to homanitj 83 well as to ciTilization and science^ 
I This alone ong'lit to have obtained for him gome high 
" honorary diannction; bnt he got nothing beyond an 
expressioQ of satis&ction from die Goremment then in 
power. Dorins: his four years' Consulship in Brazil his 
work was simply Herculean. He navigated the Hirer 
Sc IVancisco 1,500 miles in a canoe, visited the gold 
and diamond mines, crossed the Andes, and explored the 
Pacific Coast, affording a vast fund of inibrmation, poli' 
tical, geographical, and scientific, to the Foreign Office. 
Nest we find hitn Consul at Damascus, where he did 
good work in raising English influence and credit. Here 
he narrowly escaped assassination, receiving a severe 
wound. He explored Syria, Palestine, and the Holy 
Land, protected the Christian population from a mas- 
sacre, and was recalled by the efiete Liberal Govemmeiit 
becanse he was too good a man, Damascus being re- 
duced to a Vice- Consulate ia accordance with their 
policy of effacement He is now shelved at Trieste, but 
has still managed to embellish his stay there by some 
valuable antiquarian discoveries. 

If a Consulate ia thought a sufficient reward for such 
a man and such services, wa have no more to say. If 
he has been fairly treated in reference to his Nile explo- 
rations, we have no knowledge of the afiair — which wo 
narrowly watched at the time — no discernment, and no 
true sense of justice. When thewarwith Ashanti broke 
out, we expressed our opinion that Captain Burton 
should have been attached to the expedition. During 
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the Crimean war lie showed his powers of organization 
under General Beatson, whose Chief of the Staff he wu?, 
in training 4,000 irregular cavalry, fit, when he left 
them, to do anything and go anywhere. In short, ha 
has done enough for half-a-dozen men, and to merit half- 
a-dozen E.C.B.'s. We sincerely trust that the present Go- 
vernment will not fail, amidst other acts of justice and 
gBod works, to bestow some signal mark of Her Majesty's 
iavour upon Captain Richard Burton, one of the most 
remarkable men of the age, who has displayed an intel- 
lectual power and a bodily endurance through a series of 
adventures, explorations, and daring feats of travel, which 
have never been surpassed in variety and interest by any 
one man, and whose fiirther neglectiiil treatment, should 
it take place, will be a future source of indignant regret 
to the people of England." 

The following Article appeared when Burton wrote his 
"Nile Basin." I quote that part of it which refers to 
Burton, and espunge that which does not regard my 
immediate subject: — 

" About a quarter of a century ago Richard Burton, 
who had gained only a reputation for eccentricity at 
Oxford, left that University for India and entered the 
Bombay army. There he devoted his spare time to the 
acquisition of Oriental languages, science, and lalconry, 
in company with the chiefs of Scinde, and, amongst 
other things, wrote works on the language, manners, 
and sports of that country. We cannot truce his career, 
but it is well known that he has become one of the 
greatest linguists of the age, gifted with the rare if not 
unique capacity of passing for a native in varioua 
Oriental countries. In addition to this he is a good 
classical scholar, an accomplished swordsman, and a crack 



I «Hot. His ' Pilgrimage to Mecca and Medina' was an 
extraordinary record of successful daring and wonderful 
impersonation of Oriental character. Aa an Afghan, 
and under the name of Mirza Abdullah, he left South- 
ampton on his mission, after undergoing circumcision in 
order to avoid detection, and during the voyage on board 
the P. and 0. steamer was only known to be a European 
to the Captain and an attache of the Turkish Embassy 
returning to Constantinople. His pilgrimage was suc- 
cessful, and he is the only European ever known to have 
performed it. Perhaps, however, the story of the most 
remarkable of his performances is contained in his 'First 
Footsteps in Eastern Africa,' telling how, alone and un- 
accompanied, during the latter stages, even by his 
attendants, he penetrated the hitherto almost fabulous 
walled city of Harar, hob-nobbed with its ferocious and 
exclusive Sultan, and bestowed on philologists a grammar 
of a new language. The description of his lying down to 
sleep the first night in that walled city of barbaric 
strangers, ignorant of the reception he might receive at 
the Sultan's levSe in the morning, is well worth perusal. 
Then camo the episode, which first gave the name of 
Speke to the world — the expedition in the country of the 
Soraah, on the coast of tbe Red Sea, when the cords of the 
tent of Burton, Speke, Heme and the hapless Stroyan 
were cut by a band of ISO armed Somali during the night, 
after the desertion of their Eastern followers. The escape 
of Burton was characteristic of the man. Snatching up 
an Eastern sabre, the first weapon he could grasp, he cut 
his way by sheer swordsmanship through the crowd, es- 
caping with a javelin thrust through both cheeks. 
Speke, after receiving seventeen wounds, was captured, 
and also subsequently escaped, and Stroyan was killed. 
At this time Burton had taken Speke under his especial 




patronage, and made bim the lieutenant of his t 
tions. Subsequently came the search after the Soui 
of the Nile, in which both Burton and Spete 
next Burton's espedition to Utah ; his consolBbip at 
Fernando Po, and the exploration of the Cameron Moun- 
tains J and, finally, his world- femed mission to the blood- 
stained Court of Dahomey. Such is Captain Richard 
Burton, and such his work, briefly and imperfectly 
described. 

" It is known, at least to the geographical world, that 
between Burton and his quondam, lieutenant, 
feud existed after the latter had proclaimed himself the 
discoverer of the Sources of the Nile. The outUne of 
the story is this. On the exploring expedition under 
Burton's command he was seized with a violent and 
apparently fetal illness which compelled him to pause on 
the path of discovery at an advanced point. Speke went 
on, and, returning first to England, succeeded in 
g;etting the ear of the Geographical Society and the 
Foreign Office, and organized another espedition inde- 
pendently of Burton. On his return irum this he pro- 
claimed at once to the world that he had solved the 
great mystery, and the news was received with universal 
congratulation and belief. In the rane for fame— if 
'honur est A Nito' be deemed, as it must be, the common 
motto of our daring travellers — Burton, shaken to the 
backbune by fever, disgusted, desponding, and left 
behind, both in the spirit and the flesh, was, in racing 
parlance, 'nowhere.' He hod the sense to retire Irom 
the contest during the first burst of extiteraent, and let 
judgment go by default. He went to visit the Mormons, 
and thence, by an ascending scale in respect to the 
objects of his Si?arch, to leave a card or two in the 
forest residences of the Gorillas. In the meantime Speke 
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becnme one of the lions of the day, and scarcely re- 
cognized the Eervices of his aljle Chief and Pioneer. 
To him the good fottune, the honour, the saccesa — to 
Burton, nothing. The very name and existence of the 
latter were, as far as possihle, ignored. Yet he had 
menced all, organiaed all, arranged all. His Oriental 
acquirements and esperiencea had paved the way to at 
least within the last few stages of the ' discovery,' This 
is a matter to he regretted. Much more to he regretted 
was the sad and singular catastrophe of Captain Speke's 
untimely death. On that very day a gTeat passage, not 
of arms, but of intellect and knowledge, was fixed to tako 
place. Burton had challenged Speke to a discussion 
before a select tribunal. The subject was the Nile, its 
sources, and Speke's claim to their discovery. 

"On the fatal afternoon of the 10th September, 1864, 
when Speke perished, Burtonhadmet himat 1.30 p.m. in 
the rooms of Section E of the Bath Association. Their 
meeting was silent and ominous. Speke, who, as we are 
informed, had been suffering for some time from nervous- 
ness and depression of spirits, probably arising from the 
trials to his health in an Eastemclimafe, left the room to 
go out shooting, and never returned alive 1 Much causa 
hod Eichard Burton to lament that untimely end. His 
lips were, to a great extent, immediately sealed. 
Humanity, feeling, and decency — nay, imperious neces- 
sity—demanded this. What he has written is argumen- 
tative and moderate. He speaks of his deceased rival 
with commendation for those good qualities which ha 
allows him to have possessed. Burton is as dignified in 
his style as if he were a true Oriental. Unhappily, 
Speke is now no more, but Burton has maintained 
throughout a chivalrous tone towards his deceased 
adversary." 




"With regard to Louis XIV. there are one or two cnriona 

and interesting legends in the Burton family, well authen- 
ticated, but wanting one link, which would make Richard 
Bnrton great-great -great- grandson of Louis XIV. of 
France, by a morganatic marriage; and another which 
would entitle hiin to an English baronetcy, dating from 
1622. 

One of the documenta in the family is entitled, " A 
Pedigree of the Young femily, ehowing their descent 
from Louia XIV. of France," and which runs as 
follows : — 

Louis XIV. of France took the beautiful Countess of 
Montmorency from her husband and shut him up in a 
iortresE. Aiter the death oi'(herhasband) the Constable do 
Montmorency, LouismorganaticallymarriBrf the Countess. 
She had a son called Louia le Jenne, who, one document 
Bays, eventually married Lady Primrose, then a widow; 
another document says " was brought over to Ireland by 
Lady Primrose," then a widow. This Lady Primrose's 
maiden name was Drehncourt, and the baby was named 
Drelincourt after hia godfather and guardian, Dean 
Drelincourt (of Armagh), who was the father of Lady 
Primrose. Ho grew up, was educated at Armagh, 
and was known as Drelincourt Young. He married, 
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and tecflme the father of Hercules Drelincouifc Young', 
and also of Miss (Saraii) Young, who married Dr. John 
Camphell, LL.D., Vicar-General of Tuam (oh. 1772). 
Sarah Youag's hrother, the above-mentioned Hercules 
Young, had a son George, a merchant iu Dublin, who 
had some French deeds and variouB documents, which 
proved hia right to property in Prance. 

The above-named Dr. John Camphellj by bis marriage 
with Miss Sarah Young (rightly Lejeunc, for they had 
changed the name from French to English), had a 
daughter, Maria Margaretta Camphell, who was Richard 
Burton's grandmother. The same Dr. John Campbell 
was a member of the Argyll family, and a first cousin ol 
the "three beautiful Gunnings," and was Richard Bur- 
ton's great-grandfather. 

These papers (for there are other documents) aifect a 
host of families in Ireland — the Campbells, Nettervilles, 
Droughts, Graves, Burtons, Plunketts, Trimlestons, and 
many more. 

In 1875 Notes and Queries was full of this question 
and the various documents, but it has never been 
settled. 

The genealogy, if proved, would run thus : — 

Louis XIV. 

Son, Louis le Jeune (known as Louis Drelincourt 
Young), by Countess Montmorency j married to or 
adopted by Lady Primrose* (see Earl of Eosebery), 

* This Lndj Primrotio vaa a person of do email importuice, sad 
7BB the centTe of tlio Jacobite Society in Loiiiion, and tLe friend of 
EOTeral distiiiguiBtied pcaplc. It would have hoen diBicult for her tc 
have married any odb priyntelj, nor does she in hcv will make the 
alighteet allusion to such a marriage or Co such a person as Lejsnne, 
but aa she was oonnoL'ted on ber own side and herhnabond'Hmththo 
Fraoch CftlvinistE, aha may very likely have protected Lpjcone from 
Franco to IrelanJ, anil ha would probahlj have, when grown up, 
married some jDungcr DreUucoort — as auch were undoubtedly the 
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bnt in any case married to a daughter of Drelinconrt, 
Dean of Armagh (perhaps a relative of Lady Primrose.) 

Dttitghter, Sarah Young ; married to Dr. John Camp- 
bell, LL.D., Vicar-General of Toam, Galway. 

Daughter, MariaMargaretta Campbell ; married to tlie 
Eev. Edward Burton, Kector of Tnam, Galway, 

Son, Lieutenant-Colonel Jc»eph Nettorville Burton, 
SGth Eegiment. 

iSo», Richard Burton, whose biography we ar e no w rel ating. 

There waa a Lady Primrose buried in the Eoaebery 
vaults, bj her express will, with a little casket in her hands, 
containing some secret, which was to die with her ; and 
many think that it might contain the missing link. 

The wife of Richard Bai-ton received, in 1875, two very 
tantalizuig anonymous letters, which she published in 
Noten and Queries, but which she has never been able to 
turn to account, through the writer declining to come 
forward, even secretly. 

One i-an thus i — 

" Madaji,— There ia an old baronetcy in the Burton 
family to which you belong, dating from the reign ol' 
Edw. IIL* — I rather believe noio in afieT/awcB— which it 
was thought Admiral Ryder Burton would have taken uj), 
and which after hia death can be taken up by your branch 
of the family. All particulars you will find by searching 
the Herald's Oflice ; but I am [MMitiva my information is 
correct. — From one who read your letter in N. and Q." 

She shortly after received and published the second 
anonymous letter; but, though she made several appeals 
to the writer in A''otes ami Queries, no ansiver was obtained, 
and Admiral Ryder Burton eventually died, 
names of the pam nts of Sarrih Youn g.whomarriedDr.Joh nCampbell . 
We can onlj give tho various documents as we have soBn them, 

" Thia ia an Hiror of the aaoDymciiia writer. Baronetcies wore 
fiiBt octated ia ISOS. 
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" Madam, — I cannot help thinking that if you were 
to have the records of the Burton fiiinily searched care- 
fully at Shap, in Westmoreland, you would be ahle to 
fill up the link wanting in your husband's descent, from 
1713 to 1750, or thereahouts. As I am quite potitice of it 
baronetcy bei/iff in lAeiimiee in the Burton (amily, and that 
an old onf; it would he worth your while getting all the 
information you can from Shap and Tuain. The Hev. 
Edward Burton, Dean of Killala and Rector of Tuam, 
whose niece he married — viz., a Miss Ryder, of the Earl 
of Ilarrowby's family, by wliom he had no children. 
His second wife, a Miss Judgt', was a descendant of the 
■Otways, of Castle Otway, and connected with many 
leading families in Ireland. Admiral James Ryder 
Burton, could, if he would, supply you with information 
respecting the missing link in your husband's descent. 
I have always heard that dc Burton was the proper family 
name, and I saw lately that a tie Biirtva now lives in 
Lincolnshire. 

" Hoping, madam, that you will be able to establish 
your claim to the baronetcy, 

" I remain, yours truly, 

" A Reader of K. and Q. 



" P.S. — I rather think also, and advise 3'our ascertain- 
ing the/act, that the estate of Barker Hill, Shap, West- 
moreland, by the law of cittail, will devolve, at the death 
of Admiral Ryder Burton, on your husband, Captain 
fiichai'd Burton," 

From the Royal College of Heralds, however, the 
following information was forwarded to Mrs. Richard 
Burton :— 

' There teas a baronetcy in the family of Burton. The 
first was Sir Thomas Burton, Knight, of Stokestone, 
Leicestershire; created July 2l?nd, ICL'S, a baronet, by 
K2 



King James I. Sir Charles was the last baroiiet. He 
appears to have heen in great distress — a prisoner far 
deht, 1713. He is supposed to have died without issue, 
when the title became extinct — at least nobody has 
claimed it since. If your husband can proFe his descent 
from a younger son of any of the baronets, he would 
have a right to the title. The few years must be filled 
up between 1712 and the birth of your husband's grand- 
fa ther, which was about 1751); and you must prove that 
the Rev, Edward Burton, Rector of Tuam in Galway, 
your hushand's grandfather (who came from Shap, in 
Westmoreland, with his brother, Bishop Burton, of 
Tuam), was descended from any of the sons of any of 
the baronets named." 



APPENDIX B. 



FAREWELL BIXNER TO CAPTAIN li. 

BURTON. 

On Tuesday, April ith, 1805, there was celebrated an 
event in London of such importance to Anthropological 
Science as to deserve an especial record in these pages. 
On this day the Anthropological Society of London 
celebrated the election into their Society of five hundred 
Fellows, by giving a public dinner to Captain Richard 
F. Burton, their senior Tice-president. What toot place 
on this occasion should be made known as widely os 
possible, as wo think it cannot fail Co have a beneficial 
inflaence on the prog;reEe of anthropological science in 
this country. 

The Right Honourable Lord Stanley, II.P., F.R.S., 
FA.S.L., took the chair, and was supported on the right 
"by Captain Burton, the Honourable, now Lord, Arthur 
Russell, M.P., J. A. Hardcastle, Esq., M.P., General 
Sir Trevor Phillips, \V. S, W. Vans, Esq., R. Bagshaw, 
Esq.; and on his left by Lord Houghton, the lata Dr. 
James Hunt (the lamented President of the Anthropo- 
logical Society), Viscount Milton, Sir G. Synge, Bart, 
and Mr. G. Buckley Matthew, H.M. Minister to Central 
America, 

At the end of the four tables there presided Mr. 
J. Frederick Collingwood, V.P.A.S.L., Dr. Berthold 



SeBKann, Y.P.A.S.L., Dr. R. S. CLarnock, Treasurer 
A.S.L.; and Mr. George E. Koberts, Hon. Sec. A.S.L.* 

Apologies for not being; able to attend were received 
from Viscount Paimerston, Earl of Clarendon, Lord 



» Tho Company was bo nnmerouB tbat it would be iniposBibla to 
give all tlie unnies, bnt Bome of tieia were noled down: — 

Kav. Hunrj ¥. Rivers, Rev. Harrj Tudor, Be v. Maurico V. Cliffori, 
D.D., H. a. Atkinson, Esq., F.S.A., F.A.S.L., S. E. CoUingwDod, 
Esq., r.Q.S., F.SJLL, George North, Esq., F.A.S.L., L. O. Pike, 
Esq., M.A., FA.Si., J. KeddiB, Esq., Fji.S.L., H. Brookes, Esq., 
F.A.S.L., E. Hart, Esq., F.R.C.S., F.A.S.L., E. Bellamy, Esq., 
F.A.S.L., F, Bmby, Esq. F.G.S^ M. Paris, Eaq., F.A.S.L., Dr. O. 
Carter Blake, F.G.S., F.A.S.L., J. Moora, Esq., F.A.S.L., A, Swin- 
burne, Esq., F.A.SX., E. Tinslcy, Eeq. F.A.S.L., Captain J. Hastie, 
F.A.SJL, C. Brett, Esq., F.A.S.L, N. Trubner, Esq., F.A8.L., W. 
Knkerton, Esq., F.8_i., F.A.Si., H. W. Jackson, Esq., F.AS.L., 
B. B. N. Walker, Esq., F.A.S.L., H. Hotie, Esq., F.A.S.L., A. Hec- 
tor, FJ..S.L., G. Dibley, Esq., F.A.S.L , A. Wilson, Esq., Captain 
O'Kelly, E. Chnrlosworth, Esq., F.G.S., H. W. Batee. Esq, Aaaist.- 
Sec., R.G.S., R. Arundel], Esq., F.A.S.L,, H. Bnllor, Eaq., F.A.S,L, 
S. Coortauld, Esq., F.A.S.L., C. Haroourt, Esq., F.A.S.L., Lieutenant 
Anindell, B-K, J, Muyer Harris, Esq., F.A.S.L., Dr. Diukaon, W. 
rothBiBill Cooke, Esq., F.A.S.L-, J. Rao, Esq., F.A.S.L., (3. F. Enn- 
tin, Esq., FA.S.L., W. Cham burl nin, Esq., F.A.S.L., Wentttorlli 
■Scott, Esq., F.A.S.L., Dr. J. F. Caplin, F.A.S.L., 0. Stenning, Esq., 
r.A.S,L., E. Owen Tudor, Esq., E. Wilson, Eaq. F.A.S.L., A, 
Spnwers, Eaq., H. J. Bagsliawe. Esq^ Dr. Geoi^o Bird, R. H. W. 
Dunlop, Esq., C.B,, H, Wouil, Esq., A. Dick, Esq., A. C. FiuUy, 
Esq., F.E.G.S., John Watson, Eaq., Edward Dicey, Esq., H. K. 
Spark, Esq., G, F. Aston, Esq.,W. H. Mitchell, Esq, M.A., F.A.S.L., 
Hon. E. T. O'SnIIivan, F.A.Si., CohmelA.B. Eicliard8,F.A.S.L., 
J. MoDonald, Esq., Captain Rankin Hutchinson, F.A.S.L., Samuel 
Lneaa, Esq., M-.A., J, N. Lockjer, Esq, F.A.S.L., Mr. Ajros, &«. 

The folloniog gentlemen wo understood Lad taken licliets, but 
were unable to attend :— 

W. Stirling, Esq, M.P., Sic Andrew Smith, C.B., F.A.S.L., Sir 
George Deuys, F.Q.S. Dr. Vf. H. Russell, W, G. Smith, Esq^ 
F.A.S.L., J. W. Conrad Cox. Eaq., B.A., F.A.S.L, W, Travers, 
Esq., F.K.C,S.,LJI.C.P., Colonel Showers, W. Salmon, Esq, E.G. S., 
Eutherlan.! Edwards, Esq., Dr. J. Kirk, W. Wilson, Esq., C. Blake, 
Esq., J. M. Hepworth, Esq., F,A.S.L., J.P., H, Gooch, Esq., F.AS.L. 
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Malmesbury, Viscomit Strangford, who said that in his 
opinion Captain Burton was "the moat diBtingruisLed 
traveller of modern times ;" Lord Egerton, Lord Clifford, 
Sir Charles Wood, Burt., Mr. Whiteside, M.P., Sir E. 
Gerard, Bart, (now Lord Gerard de Brjn), Sir Charles 
Nicholson; Bart., Sir B. I. Murchison, K.C.B., Professor 
Owen, Mr. Henry Reeve, Major-General A. Scott Wann;h, 
Colonel Stanley, Dr. Livingstone, Rev. Diiuhar J. Heath, 
Mr. Laurence Oliphant, Dr. A. Barton, Rev. W. Monk, 
Mr. C. Robert des Enffi^res, Major-General Hodgson, 
T. King Watts, Esq., F.A.S.L., Rev. Henry Clare, 
F.A.S.L. 

After the Health of the Queen, The Prince and Prin- 
cess of Wales, The Army and Navy and Volunteers, 

The noble Chairman, in proposing " The Health of 
Captain Burton," said :— " I rise to propose a toast which 
will not require that I should bespeak for it a favourable 
consideration on your part. I intend to gfive you the 
health of the gentleman in whose honour wo have met 
to-night. I propose the health of one — ^j'our cheers have 
said it before me — of the most distinguished explorers 
and geographers of the present day. I do not know 
what you feel, but as far as my limited experience in that 
way extends, for a man to sit and listen to his own 
eulogy is by no means an unmixed pleasure ; and in 
Captain Burton's presence I shall say a great deal less 
about what he has done than I should take the liberty 
of doing if he were not hero. But no one can disputa 
this, that into a life of less than forty-five years Captain 
Burton has crowded more of study, more of hardship, 
and more of successful enterprise and adventure than , 
would have sufficed to fill up the existence of half-a- 
dozen ordinary men. If, instead of continuing hia 
active career — as we hope he will for many years to 



come — it were to end to-morrow, he would still have 
done enough to entitle him to a conspicuous and per- 
manent place in the annals of geoD;raphical discoverers. 
I need not remind you, except in the briefest way, of the 
lonp course of his adventures and their results. His 
first important work, the 'History of the Races of 
Sindh' will long continue to be useful to those whoso 
studies lie in that direction, and those who, like myseltj 
have travelled throuj^h that Unhappy Valley — through 
that young Egypt, which is about ns like old Egypt as 
a British barrack is like an Egyptian pyramid — will 
recognize the fact that if there have been men who have 
described that country for utilitarian purposes more 
accurately and minutely, no man has described it with 
a more graphic pen. With respect to his pilgrimage to 
Meccah, that, I believe, was part only of a much larger 
undertaking which local disturbances in the countrypre- 
vented being carried out to tlie fullest extent. ■! do not 
think I am exaggerating when I say that not more than 
two or three Englishmen would have been able to per- 
form that feat. The only two parallels to it that I 
recollect in one generation are the exploring journeys of 
Sir Henry Pottinger into Beloochistan, and the journey 
of M. Vamb^ry through the deserts of Central Asia. I 
am speaking only by hearsay and report, but I take the 
fact to be this, that the ways of Europeans and Asiatics 
are so totally different — I donot mean in those important 
acts to which we all pay a certain amount of attention 
while we do tiiem, but in those little trilling details of 
everj'day life that we do instinctively aud without paying 
attention to them — the difference in these respects be- 
tween the two races is so wide that the Englishman who 
would attempt to travel in the disguise of an Oriental 
ought to be almost Oriental in his habits if he hope to 
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carry out that personation BuccessfuUy. And if that be 
true of a journey of a few days, it is far more true of a 
journey extending over weeks and months, where you 
have to keep your secret, not merely from the casual 
observer, hut irom your own Bervants, your own irieuds, 
and your own travelling companions. To carry through 
an enterprise of that kind may well be a strain on the 
ingenuity of any man, and though, no doubt, danger does 
stimulate our faculties, still it does not take from the merit 
of a feat that it is performed under circumstances in 
which, in the event of detection, death is almost certain. 
I shall say nothing in this brief review of that plucky 
though unsuccessful expedition to the Somali country, 
which so nearly deprived the Anthropological Society of 
one of its ablest members. But I cannot pass over so 
lightly the journey into Harar — the first attempt to 
penetrate Eastern Africa in that quarter. That journey 
really opened a wide district of country previously 
unknown to the attention of civilized man. It led the 
way indirectly to the Nile expeditions, which lasted from 
1856 to 185D. With respect to the labours which were 
gone through in those expeditions, and the controveraies 
which arose out of those labours, I do not require here 
to say anything, except to make one passing remark. 
With regard to this disputed subject of the Nile, I may 
be permitted to say — though those who are experienced 
in geographical matters may treat me as a heretic — I 
cannot help it if they do, for I speak only by the light 
of common sense ; but it seems to me that there is & 
dttle delusion in this notion of searching for what we 
:!all the source of a river. Can you say of any river that 
it has a source f It has a mouth, that is certain ; but 
it has a great many sources, and, to my mind you might 
just as well talk of a plant as having only one I'oot, or 





ft man only one hair on bis head, as of a river having a 
single source. Every river is fed irom many sources, 
and it does not seem to me that the mere accident of 
hitting' upon that which subsequent investigation may 
prove to be the largest of its many affluents is a matter 
about which there need be much controversy. The 
real test of the value of this kind of work is, what is the 
quantity of land previously unknown which the Dis- 
coverer has gone through, and which he has opened up 
to the knowledge of civilized man ? Judged by that 
test, I do not hesitate to say that the African expedition 
of 1856 has been the most important of our time; tho 
only rival which I could assign to it being that separate 
espedition which was undertaken by Dr. Livingstone 
through the southern pari, of the Continent, Where 
one man has made his way many wilt follow, and I do 
not think it is too sanguine an anticipation, negro Chiefe 
and African fevers notwithstanding, to expect that within 
the lifetime of the present generation we may know as 
much of Africa, — at least of Africa north of the equator 
and within fifteen degrees south of it, — as we know now 
of South America. Well, gentlemen, no man returns 
from a long African travel with health entirely unim- 
paired, and our friend was no exception to the rule. But 
there are men to whom all effort is unpleasant, so there 
are men to whom all rest, all doing nothing, is about 
the hardest work to which they could be put, and Cap- 
tain Burton recruited hia health, as you all know, by a 
journey to the Mormon country, travelling 3000 miles 
by sea and land, and bringing back from tliat commu- 
nity — morally, I think, the most eccentric phenomenon 
of our days — a verj- curious and interesting, and, as far 
as I could juilge, the most accurate, description we have 
yet received. Kow, as to the last phase of the career 



■whicli I am attempting to sketch— I 
S&home, the discovery of the Cameroon Mountains, and 
the travels along the African coast, I shall only remind 
you of it, because I am quite sure that the piihlished 
accounts must be fresh in all your minds. I do not 
know what other people may think of these volumes, 
hut to me they were a kind of revelation of nepro life 
and character, enabhng me to feel, which certainly I 
never felt before, that I could understand an African 
and barbarian Court. As to any theories arising out of 
these journeys, as to any speculations which may be 
deduced from them, I do not comment upon these here. 
This is not the place nor the occasion to do it. All I 
will say about them is, that when a man with infinite 
labour, with infinite research, and at the imminent risk 
of his life, has gone to work to collect a series of facta, I 
think the least the public can do is to allow him a fair 
hearing when he puts his own interpretation upon those 
facts, I will add this, that in matters which we all feel 
to be intensely interesting, and upon which we all know 
that our knowledge is imperfect, any man does us a 
service who helps ns to arrange the facts which we have 
at our command ; who stimulates inquiry and thought 
by teaching us to doubt instead of dogmatizing. I am 
quite aware that this is not in all places a popular theory. 
There are a great many people who, if you give them a 
new idea, receive it almost as if you had offered them 
personal violence. It puts them out. They don't under- 
stand it — they are not used to it. I think that state of 
the public mind, which we must all acknowledge, is the 
very best defence for the existence of Scientific Societies 
such as that to which so many of us belong. It is some- 
thing for a man who has got a word to say to know 
that there is a Society where he will get a fair and con- 
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eiJerate hearing ; and, whether tlie judgment goes^ 
against liim or not, at least he will be met by argument 
and not by abuse. 

" I think Captain Burton has done good service to the 
State in various ways. He has extended o«r knowledge 
of the globe on which we live ; and, as we bappen to be 
raen, and not mere animals, that is a result ivhicb, though 
it may not have any immediate ntiliturian result, we 
ought to value. He has done his share in opening savage 
and barbarous countries to the enterprise of civilized man, 
and though I am not quite so sanguine as many good 
men have been ns to the reclaiming of savage races, one 
has only to read his and all other travellers' accounts of 
African life in its primitive condition, to see that 
whether they gain much or not by European intercourse, 
at any rate they have nothing to lose, 

"But there is something more than that. In these 
(lays of peace and matenal prosperity (and both of them 
are exceedingly good things), there is another point of 
view in which such a career as that of our friend is 
singularly useful. 

" It does as much as a successfid campaign to keep up 
in the minds of the English people that spirit of adven- 
ture and of enterprise, that looking to reputation ratlier 
than to money, to love of effort rather than to ease, — 
the oldnativc English feelingwhichhasmade this country 
what it has become, and which, we trust, will keep this 
country what it is to be, — a feeling which, no doubt, the 
tendency of great wealth and material prosperity is to 
diminish; but a feeling which, if it were to disappear 
from among us, our wealth and our material prosperity 
would not be worth one year's purchase, 

" Gentlemen, I propose the health of Captain Burton, 
nndmy best wish forhimis that hemaydo for himself what 
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aobody else is likely to do for him, that by hie future 
performance lie may efface the memory of his earlier 
exploits." 

The toast was then drunk with three times three. 

Captain Burlon, who, on rising, was greeted with loud 
and protracted cheering', said : — 

"My Lord Stanley, my Lords and Gentlemen, — It fells, 
to the lot of few men to experience a moment so ftdlof 
g^ratified feeling as this, when I rise to return thanks for 
the honour you have done me on this, to me, moat memor- 
able occasion. I am proud to see my poor labours in the 
cause of discovery thus publicly recognized by the 
representative of England's future greatnass. The terms 
of praise which iiave lallen from your lordship's lips are 
far above my present deserts, yet I treasure them grate- 
fully in my memory as coming hom, one so highly 
honoured, not only as a nobleman, but as a man. I am 
joyed when looking round me to see bo many faces of 
friends who have met to give me God-speed — to see 
around me so many of England's first men, England's 
brains, in fact ; men who have left their mark upon the 
age — men whose memories the world will not willingly 
let die. These are the proudest laurels a man can win, 
and I shall wear them in my heart of hearts that I may 
win more of them on my return. 

" But, however gratifying this theme, I must hear in 
mind the occasion which thus agreeably brings us to- 
gether. We meet to commemorate the fact that on 
March 14th, 18Gu, that uncommonly lusty youth, our 
young Anthropological Society, attained the respectable 
dimensions of five hundred members. My lord and 
gentlemen, it is with no small pride that I recall to mind 
how, under the auspicesof my distinguished and energ-etic 
friend Dr. James Hunt, our present president, — and long 
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may ha remain so, — I took the chair on the occasion of 
its nativity. The date was January 6th, 18(33. The 
number of those who met was eleven. Each had hisowa 
doubts and hopes, and fears toucliino; the viability of the 
new-horn. Still we knew that our cause was good; we 
persevered, we succeeded. 

" The fact is, we all felt the weight of the great want. 
As a traveller and a writer of travels during the laat 
fifteen years, I have found it impossible to publish those 
physiological observations, always interesting to onr 
common humanity, and at times so valuable. The Memoirs 
of iJic Anthropological Socictif act the j^ood Samaritan to 
facts which the publisher and the drawin<^-room fable 
proudly pass by. Secondly, there was no arena for the 
public discussion of opinions now deemed paradoxical, 
and known to he unpopular. The rooms of the 
Anthropological Society now offer a refuge to destitute 
truth. There any man, monogenist or polygenist, 
eugenestic, or dysgenestic, may state the truth as far as 
is in him. No. 4, St. Martin's Place, we may truly call 
the room 

"Wlicre, girt by friend or foe, 
A mall ciflj Buy tUe tling Uc will. 

All may always claim equally from us a ready hearing, 
and what, as Englishmen, we prize the most, a fair field 
and plenty of dayhght. 

" And how well we succeeded — how well our wants 
have been supplied by the officers of our society, wa 
may judge by this fact ; — During the last twenty days 
not less than tliirfy members have, I am informed by my 
friend Dr. C. Carter Blake, been added to the fiTc 
hundred of last month. I confidently look forward to 
the day when, on returning from South America, I shall 
find a list of 1,500 names of our Society, We may say 





acquirit eundo, whicli you will allow me to translate, 

'We gain strength by our go," in other words, our pro- 
gress. This will give us weight to impress our profes- 
sion and opinions upon the public. Already the learned 
of foreign nations have forgotten to pity us for inability 
to work off the grooves of tradition and habit. And we 
muit succeed so long as we adhere to our principles of 
iair play and a hearing to every man, 

" I would now request your hearing for a few words of 
personal explanation, before leaving you for some years. 
I might confide it to each man separately, but I prefer 
the greatest possible publicity. It has come to my ears 
that some have charged me with want of generosity in 
publishing a book which seems to reflect upon the 
memory of Captain Speke, Without entering into 
details concerning a long and melancholy misunder- 
standing, I would here briefly state that my object has 
ever been, especially on this occasion, to distinguish 
between personal and scientific difierences. I did not 
consider myself bound to bury my opinions in Speke's 
grave ; to me, living, they are of importance. I adhere 
to all I have stated respecting the Kile sources; but I 
must change the tbrm of their expression. My own 
statement may, I believe, be considered to be moderate 
finough, In a hasty moment, I appended one more, 
which might have been omitted — as it sball from all 
future editions, I may conclude this painful controver- 
sial subject, by stating that Mr. Arthur Kingloke, of 
Weston-Su per- Mare, writes to me that a memorial bust 
of my lamented companion is to be placed this year in 
the Shire Hall,Taunton, with other Somersetshire heroes, 
Blake and Locke. I have seen the bust in the studio of 
Mr. Papworth, and it is perfect. If you all approve, it 
would give me the greatest pleasure to propose a 




There ore likewise some interesting events, connected 
with the last hours of the Great Napoleon and the Bur- 
tons, in the person of Francis Burton, Esq., of the liGth 
Regiment, Richard Burton's unele, very agreeably told 
by Mrs. Ward, whose husband, then an Ensign, now a 
General, played a conspicuous part. 

Pacts connected with the Last Hooks op 

Napoleon. 

by mrs, wahd. 

Oh the night of the 5th of May, 1821, a young ensign 
of the 66tli Regiment, quartered at St. Helena, was 
wending his solitary way along; the path leading from 
the plain of Deadwood to his barracks, situated on a 
patch of tahle-land called Francis Plain. The road was 
dreary, for to the left yawned a vast chasm, the re- 
mains of a crater, and known to the islanders as the 
"Devil's Punchbowl;" although the weather had been 
perfectly calm, puffa of wind occasionally issued from 
the neighbouring valleys ; and, at last, one of these puffs 
having got into a gulley, had so much ado to get out of 
it, that it shrieked, and moaned, and gibbered, till it 
burst its bonds with a roar like thunder^and dragging 
up in its wratb, on its passage to the sea, a few shrubs, 
and one of those fair willows beneath which Napoleon, 



first Emperor of France, had passed many a peoeefiil, if 
not a happy, liour of repose, Eiirrounded by hia faithful 
friends in exile. 

This occurrence, not uncommon at St. Helena, has 
given rise to an idea, adopted even by Sir Walter 
Scott, that the soul of Napoleon had passed to another 
destiny on the wings of the Storm Spirit j but, so far 
from there being any tumult among the elements on that 
eventful night, the gust of wind I have alluded to was 
only heard by the few whose cottages dotted the green 
slopes of the neighbouring mountains. But as that fair 
tree dropped, a whisper fell among the islanders that 
Napoleon was dead ! No need to dwell upon what abler 
pens than mine have recorded ; the eagle's wings were 
folded, the daimtlesa eyes were closed, the last words, 
" TSte d'anne'e''' had passed the faded li[w, the proud 
heart had ceased to beat. . . . ! I 

They arrayed the illustrious corpse in the attire iden- 
tified with Napoleon even at the present day ; and among 
the jewelled honours of earth, so profusely scattered upon 
the breast, rested the symbol of the faith he had pro- 
fessed. They shaded the magnificent brow with the 
unsightly cocked hat,* and stretched down the heautiful 
hands in ungraceful fashion ; every one, in i'act, is fami- 
liar with the attitude I describe, as well as with a death- 
like cast of the imperial head, from which a fine engraving 
has been taken. The cast is true enough to Nature, but 
the character of the engraving is spoiled by the addition 
of a laurel-wreath on the lofty but insensate brow. 

About this cast there is a Mstorieitc with which it is 
time the public should become more intimately ac- 
quainted ; it was the subject of litigation, the particulars 

* The coffin being too Bhort to ailmit this array in tlie order pio- 
poseil, the hut was placed at the feet before intcrmeut. 
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of whicli are detailed in the Times newspaper of the 71 

September, ISiil, but to which I have now no oppoi 
tunity of referring. Evidence, however, was unfortu- 
nately wanting at the necessary moment, and the 
complainant's case fell to the ground. The facts are 
these >- 

The day after Napoleon's decease, the young officer I 
have alluded to, instigated fey emotions which drew 
vast numbers to Longwood House, found himself within 
the very death-chamber of Napoleon. After the first 
thrill of awe had subsided, he sat down, and on the fly- 
leaf torn from a book, and given him by General Bert- 
rand, he took a rapid but faithful sketch of the deceased 
Emperor. Earlier in the day, the officer had accom- 
panied his friend, Mr. Burton, through certain paths in 
the island, in order to collect material for making a 
composition resembling plaster of Paris, for the purpose 
of taking the cast with as little delay after death as pos- 
sible. Mr. Burton having prepared the composition, 
set to work and completed the task satisfiictorily. The 
cast being moist, was not easy to remove; and, at Mr. 
Burton's request, a tray was brought from Madame 
Bertrand's apartments, Madame herself holding it to 
receive the precious deposit Mr. Ward, the ensign 
alluded to, impressed with the value of such a memento, 
oifered to take charge of at his quarters till it was dry 
enough to be removed to Mr. Burton's ; Madame Ber- 
trand, however, pleaded so hard to have the care of it 
that the two gentlemen, both Irishmen and soldiers 
yielded to her entreaties, and she withdrew with the 
treasure, which she ncwr aftcrteards iBmdd r/siffn. 

There con scarcely, therefore, be a. question that tho 
casts and engravings of Napoleon, now sold as emanating 
from the skill and reverence of Antommarchi are Irom 
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the original taken by Mr. Burton. We can only test on ^ 
circumstflntial evidence, which the reader will allo^ 
most conclusive. It is to be regretted that Mr. Burton's 
oast and that supposed to Lave heen tiiken by Aatom- 
marchi were not bath demanded in evidence at the trial 
in 1821. 

The engraving I have spolica of has been Italianized ' 
by Antommarchi, the name inscrihed beneath being ^ 
j>.'itpoitKme. 

So eompletfily was the daily history of Napoleon's life 
at St. Helena a sealed record, that on the arrival of 1 
papers from England, the first question asked by the I 
islanders and the officers of the garrison was, "What I 
news of Buonaparte ?" Under such circumstances, it ' 
was natural that an intense curiosity should be felt con- 
cerning every movement of the mysterious and ill-starred j 
exile. Our young soldier one night fairly risked his ' 
commission for the chance of a glimpse behind the c 
tains of the Lougwood windows ; and, tiAer all, saw 
nothing but the Imperial form, from the knees down- ; 
wards. Every night, at sunset, ti cordon of sentries was | 
drawn round the Longwood plantations. Passing 
tween the sentinels, the venturesome youth crept, under i 
cover of trees, to a lif^hted window of the mansion. 
The curtains were not drawn, but the blind was lowered. 
Between the latter, however, and the window-frame, 
were two or tliree inches of space; so down knelt Mr. 
Ward! Some one was walking up and down the apart- 
ment, which was brilliantly illuminated.* The footsteps 
drew nearer, and Mr. Ward saw the diamond buckles 1 
of a pair of thin shoes ; then two well-formed lower J 

' Nnpoloon'B dining-room lump, from LongwociJ, is, I bcKove, still I 
in tliQ possession aftlio OJst Kogimeiit, it liATiiig been purcliasod \>J 1 
the ufiiciTs at St, Helena in 1836. 
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limbs, encased in silk Btocfcings; and, lastly, tiie edge of 
B ooat, lined with white silk. On a. sofa, at a little dis- 
tance, was seated Madame Bertrand, with her boy lean- 
ing on her knee j and some one was probably writing 
under Napoleon's dictation, for the Emperor was speaking 
filowly and distinctly. Mr. Ward returned to his guard- 
bouse, satisfied with having AeaTd the voice of Ifajtolecm 
Biionapartc. 

Mr. Ward had an opportunity of seeing the great 
captive at a distance on the very last occasion that 
Buonaparte breathed the outer air. It was a bright 
morning when the Serjeant of the guard at. Longwood 
Gate infonned our ensign that " General Buonoparte" 
■was in the garden on to which the guard-room looked. 
Mr, Ward seized his spy-glass, and took a breathlessi 
survey of Napoleon, who was standing in front of his 
house with one of his Generals. Something on the groimrt 
attracted his notice ; he stooped to examine (probably a 
colony of ants, whose movements be watched with in- 
terest), when the music of a band at a distance stirred 
the air on Dead wood-plain, and he who had once led 
multitudes forth at his slightest word, now wended his 
melancholy way through the grounds of Longwood to 
catch a distant glimpse of a British regiment under 
inspection. 

We have in our possession a small signal book, which 
was used at St. Helena during the period of Napoleon's 
exile. The following passages will give some idea of 
the system of vigilance which it was thought necessary 
to exercise, lest the world should again be suddenly 
Tiproused by the appearance of the French Emperor oa 
the battle-field of Europe. It is not for me to offer any 
opinion on such a system, but I take leave to sny that I 
never yet heai'd any British officer acknowledge that he 



would have accepted tliB aTithority of Governor under 
the burden of the duties it entailed. In a word, although 
every one admits the di£Gculties and respooBibilities at 
Sir Hudson Lowe's position, all deprecate the Bjsteni 
to which he considered himself oblifjed to bend. 

But the signal-book ! Here are some of the passages 
which passed from hill to valley while Napoleon took 
his daily ride within the boundary. prescribed: — 

" General Buonaparte has lett Longwood." 
" General Buonaparte has passed the guards." 
" Genera! Buonaparte is at Hurt's Gate," 
" General Buonaparte is missing;." 

The lattter paragraph resulted from Goooral Buona- 
parte having, in the course of bis ride, turned an angle 
of a hill, or descended some valley beyond the ken, for 
a few minutes, of the men working' the telegraphs on 
the hills ! 

It was not permitted that the once Emperor of France 
should be designated by any other title than " Gmeral 
Buonaparte ;" and, alas ! innumerable were the squabbles 
that arose between the Governor and his captive, because 
the British Ministry had made this puerile order peremp- 
tory. I have now no hesitation in making known the 
great Duke's opinion on this subject, which was trans- 
mitted to me two years ago, by one who for some months 
every year held daily intercourse with his Grace, but 
who could not, while the Duke was living, permit 
ue to publish what had been expressed in private con- 
versation. 

"I would have taken care that lie did not escape 
from St. Helena," said Wellington : " but he might have 
been addressed by any name he pleased." 

I cannot close tiiis paper without sapugawordorlwo 





on the condition of the building's once occupied by t 
most illustrious and most untoTtuuiite of exiles. 

It is well known tliat Napoleon never would inhabit 
the house which was latterly erected at Longwood for his 
reception ; that, he said, " would serve for his tomb ;" 
and that the slabs &om the kitchen did actually form 
part of the vault in which he was placed in his favourita 
valley beneath the willows, and near the fountain whosa 
crystal waters had so often refreshed him. 

This abode, therefore, is not invested with the same 
interest as his real residence, well named the "Old House 
at liongwood ;" for a more crazy, wretched, filthy bam, 
it would scarcely be possible to meet with ; and many 
painful emotions have filled my heart dm^ing nearly a tour 
years' sojourn on "The Rock," as I have seen French 
soldiers and sailors march gravely and decorously to the 
spot, hallowed in their eyes, of course, by its associations 
with their invisible but unforgotteu idol, and degraded, 
it must be admitted, by the change it has undergone. 

Indeed, few French persons can be brought to believe 
that it ever was a decent abode ; and no one can deny that 
it must outrage the feelings of a people like the French, 
fio especially affected by associations, to see the bedcbamber 
of their former Emperor a dirty stable, and the room in 
which he breatbed his last sigh, appropriated to the pur* 
poses of winnowing and thrashing wheat! In the last- 
named room are two pathetic mementoes of affection. 
When Napoleon's remains were exhumed in 1846, 
Counts Bertrand and Lna Casas, carried off with thera, 
the former a piece of the boarded floor on which the 
Emperor's bed had rested, the latter a stone from the 
wall pressed by the pillow of his dying Chief. 

Would that I had the influence to recommend to the 
British Govei-nment, that these rained and, I must add, 
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desecrated, buildings should be rjized to the ^ound ; and 
that on their site should be erected a convalescent hospital 
for the sick of all ranks, of So(A services, and of SoiA nations'. 
Were the British and French Governments to unite 
in this plan, how grand a sight would it be to behold the 
two nations shaking hands, so to speak, over the grave 
of Napoleon 1 

On offering this sugg'Gstion, when in Paris lately, to 
one of the nephews of the first Emperor Napoleon, the 
Prince replied that " the idea was nohly philanthropic, 
but that England would never listen to it." I must add 
that his Highness said this "rather in sorrow tian in 

anger ; " then, addressing Count L , one of the 

faithful followers of Napoleon in exile, and asking him 
which mausoleum he preferred, — the one in which we 
then stood, the dome of the Invalides, or the rock of St. 
Helena, — he answered, to my surprise, "St. Helena; 
for no grander monument than that can ever he raised to 
the Emperor!" 

Circumstances made onelittk incident connected with 
this, our visit to the Invalides, most deeply interesting, 
Comte D'Orsay was of the party; indeed it was in his 
elegant atelier we had all assembled, ere starting, to survey 
the mausoleum then being prepared for the ashes of 
Napoleon. Suffering and debilitat«d as Comte D'Orsay 
was, precious, as critiques on art, were the words that 
fell from his lips daring our progress through the work- 
rooms, as we stopped before the sculptures intended to 
adorn the vault wherein the sarcophagus is to rest Ere 
leaving the works, the Director, in exhibiting the sohdity 
of the granite which was finally to encase Napoleon, 
struck fire with a mallet from the magnificent block. 
" See," said Comte D'Orsay, " though the dome of the 
Invalides may fall, France may yet light a torch at the 



tomb of her Emperor." I cannot remember the exact 
words, but Buch was their import. Comte D'Orsay died 
a few weeks after this. 

Since the foreo;oing; was written, members of the 
Burton family have told me, that, after taking the cast, 
Mr. Button went to hia regimental rounds, leaTing the 
mask on the tray to dry ; the back of the head was left 
on to await his return, not being dry enough to take off, 
and was thus orerlookeil by Madame Bertrand. When 
he returned he found that the mask was packed up and 
sent on board ship for France in Antom march i's name. 
Prom a feeling of deep mortification he took the back 
part of the cast, reverently scraped off the haJr now en- 
closed in a ring, and, overcome by his feelings, dashed 
it into n thousand pieces. He was afterwards offered by 
Messrs, Gall and Spurzheim (phrenologists), one thousand 
pounds sterling for that portion of the cast which was 
■wanting to the cast so-called Antom marcht's. Amongst 
femily private papers there was a correspondence, read 
by moat members of it, between Antommarchi and Mr. 
Burton, in which Antommarchi stated that he knew 
Burton had made the plaster and taken the cast, Mrs. 
Burton, after the death of her husband and Antommarchi, 
thought the correspondence useless and burnt it ; but tho 
hair was preserved under a glass watch-casein the family 
for forty years. There was an offer made about the year 
182? or 1828 by persons high in position in France who 
knew the truth to have the matter cleared up, but Mr. 
Burton was dying at the time, and was unable to take 
any part in it, so the afiiiir dropped. 



EMraetfroia the '■ New Times," of Septmlxr 7th, 1831. 

On Wednesday a case of a very singular nature 
occurred at the Bow Street Office. 

Colonel Bertrttnd, the companion of Buonaparte in his 
exile at St. Helena (and the executor under his will), 
appeared before Richard Birnie, Esq., accompanied by 
Sir Robert Wilson, in consequence of a warrant havinj;; 
been issued to search the residence of the Count for a 
bust of his illustrious master, which, it was alleged, was 
the property of Mr. Burton, 60th Regiment;, when at St. 
Helena. 

The following are the circumstances of the case : — 

Previous to the death of Buonaparte, he had ^vcn 
directions to his executors that his body should not ba 
touched by any person after hia death; however. Count 
Bertrand directed Dr. Antommorchi to take a bust of 
him; but not being able to find a material which ho 
thought would answer the purpose, he mentioned the , 
circumstance to Jlr. Burton, who promised that he would 
procure some if possible. 

The Englishman, iii pursuance of this promise, took n 
boat and picked up raw materials on the island, some 
distance from Longwood. He made a plaster, which he 
conceived would answer this purpose. When he showed 
it to Dr. Antommarchi he said it would not answer, and 
refused to have anything to do with it, in consequence 
of which Mr. Burton proceeded to takeahust himselliwitli 
the sanction of Madame Bertrand, who was in the room 
at the time. An agreement was entered into thai 
copies should be made of the bust, and that Mes 
Burton and Antommarchi were to Lave each a copy. 

It was found, however, that the plaster was 



sufficiently durable for the purpose, and it waa pro- 
posed to send the orig;inal to England to hate copies 
-taken. 

"When Mr. Burton, howarer, afterwards inquired for 
the bust, he was informed that it was packed and nailed 
■up ; but a promise was made, that upon its arrival in 
Europe, an application should be made to the fimiily of 
Buonaparte for the copy required by Mr. Burton. 

On its arrival, Mr, Burton wrote to tho Count to have 
Lis promised copy, but he was told, as before, that 
upphcation would be made to the family of Buonaparte 
for it, 

Mr. Burton upon this applied to Bow Street for a 
search warrant in order to obtain the hast, as he con- 
ceived he Lad a rjo'ht to it, ho having; fiimished the 
materials and executed it. 

A warrant was issued, and Taunton and Salmon, two 
officers, went to tho Count's residence in Leicester 
Square. When they arrived, and made known their 
errand, they wore remonstrated wilh by Sir Robert 
Wilson and the Count, who begged tbey would not act 
till thcvhad an interview with Mr. Birnie, as there must 
be some mistake. The officers politely acceded to the 
request, and waived their rij^ht of search. 

Count Bertrand Lad, it seems, ofiered a pecuniary 
compensation to Mr. Burton for Lis trouble, but it was 
hidignantlii refaaed by tlmt uffiotr, who persisted in the 
assertion of his right to the bust as his own property, 
and made application for the search warrant. 

Count Bertrand, in answer to the case stated by Mr. 
Burton, said that the bust was the property of the family 
of the deceased, to whom he was executor, and he thought 
he should not be authorized in giving it up. If, how- 
ever, the law of this country ordained it otherwise, he 



The worthy magistrate, having; sworn the Count to 
the fact that he was executor under the will of Buona- 
jmrtG, observed that it was a case out of liis jurisdiction 
altogether, and if Mr. Burton chose to persist in 
Lis claim, be must seek a remedy before another 
tribunal. 

The case was dismissed, and the warrant was can- 
celled. 



The sequel to the Buonaparte story is short ; Captain 
Burton (in 18G1) thinking that the sketch, which was 
perfect, and the lock of hair which had been preserved in 
a family watch-case for forty years, would be great trea- 
sures to the Buonapartes, and should be given to them, 
begged the sketch of General and Mrs. Ward, and the 
hair from the Burtons ; he had the hair set in a hand- 
some ring, witli a wreath of laurels and the Buonaparte 
bees. His wife had a complete set of her husband's 
works very handsomely bound, as a gift, and in January, 
18G2, Captain Burton sent his wife over to Paris, with 
the sketch, the ring, and the books, to request an audi- 
ence with the Emperor and Empress, and oifer them 
these things simply as an act of civility — for Captain 
and Mrs. Burton are Legitimists. Captain Burton was 
away on a journey, and Mrs, Burton had to go alone. 
She was young and inexperienced, had not a single 
friend in Paris to advise her. She left her letter and 
presents at the Tuileries. The audience was not granted. 
His Imperial Majesty declined the presents, and she 
never beard anything more. Frightened and disap- 
pointed at the failure of this, her first little mission at 
the outset of her married life, she returned to London 
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directly, where she found the Burton family anything^ 
but pleased at her failure and her want of savoirfaire in 
the matter, having unwittingly caused their treasure to 
be utterly unappreciated. She said to me on her return. 
*' I never felt so snubbed in my life, and I shall never 
like Paris again ^" and I believe she has kept her 
word. 

Oxonian. 



LIST OF CAPTAIN BURTON'S WORKS. 



A Grammar of the J4taki or Belocliki Dialect : Bombay 
Branch of the Royal Asiatic Society, India, 1849. 

Kotes on the Pushtu or Afghan Language. Ditto, 1S49. 

Goa and the Blue Mountains, Bentley, 1851. 

Scinde; or The Unhappy Valley, 2 vols., Bentley, 1861. 

Siadh, and the Races that Inhabit the Valley of the 
Indus. Allen, 1851. 

Palconry in the Valley of the Indus. Van Voorst, 1852. 

A Complete System of Bayonet Exercise, Clowes and 
Sons, 1853. 

Pilgrimage to Meccnh and El Medlnah. 3 vols., Long- 
mans, 1355. 

Ptrst Footsteps in East Africa. Longmans, 1856. 

lake Regions of Equatorial Africa. 2 vols., Longmans^ 
18C0. 

The whole of Vol. XXXIIL of the Royal Geographical 
Society. Clowes and Sons, 18C0. 

The City of the Saints (Mormon). Longmans, 1861. 

Wanderings in West AJrica. 2 vols., Tinsleys, 1863. 

Abeokuta and the Cameroons. 2 vols., Tinsleys, 1863. 

The Nile Basin. Tinsleys, 1864. 

A Mission to the King of Dahome. 2 vols., Tinsleys, 
1864. 

Wit and Wisdom from West Africa. Tinsleys, 1865. 

The Highlands of the Brazil. 2 vols., Tinsleys, 1869. 

Vikram and the Vampire; Hindu Tales. Longmans, 
1870. 



Paraguay. Tinsleys, 1870. 

Proverba Comnmiiia Syriaca. Royal Asiatic Society, 

1871. 
Zanzibar: City, Island, and Coast, S vols., Tinsleys, 

1872. 
Unexplored Syria; Bicbard and Isabel Burton, 2 vols., 

Tinsleys, 1872. 
The Lands of the Cazembe, and a. Email Pamphlet ol 

Supplementary Papers. Royal Geographical Society, 

1873. 
"The Captivity of Hans Stadt Hakluyt Society, 1874. 
Articles on Rome. 2 Papers, Macmillan's Magazine, 

1874-5. 
The Castellieri of Istria: a Pamphlet. Anthropolop'ical 

Society, 1874. 
New System of Sword Exercise; aManual. Clowes and 

Sons, 1875. 
Ultima Thule : a Summer io Iceland. 2 vols., Nimmo, 
• 1875. 
Gorilla Laud; or, Tbo Cataracts of the Congo. 3 vols., 

Sampson Low and Co., 1875. 
The Long Wail of Salona, and the Ruined Cities of 

Pharia and Gclsa di Lcsina : a Pamphlet. Anthro- 
pological Society, 1875. 
The Port of Trieste, Ancient and Modern. Journal ol 

the Society of Arts, October 29th and November 5th, 

1875. 
Gerber's Province of Minas Geraes. Translated and 

Annotated by R. F. Burton, Royal Geographical 

Society, 
Etruscan Bologna, Smith and Elder, 1876. 
Sind Revisited. 2 vols., Beniley, 1877. 
The Gold Mines of Midian and the Riiined Midianite 

Cities. C. Kegan Paul & Co., 1878. 




The Land of Midian (Revisited). 2 vols,, C. Kcgan 

Paul k Co., 1879. 
Cheap Edition of Meccaii and Medinah. William 

MuUan & Son, 1879. 
Camoena. 6 vols, of 10. First jrablicatioii 1880, 

I. The LnsiadB, Englished by E. P. Burton. Edited 
by his wife Isabel Burton. 2 T0I3. 

II. The Commentary, Life, and Lnsiads. E. F. Bur- 
ton. 2 vols., containing a tJlossary, and Eevlewers 
Reviewed, by Isabel Burton. 

III. The Lyricks of Camoena. 2 vols. E.F. Burton. 
Quatitcb, Piccadilly. 

Four more vols, to follow. 

To the Gold Coast foe Gold. 2 vols., Chatto & Wiudus, 
1883. 

The Book of the Sword. The first part of three. By 

' R. P. Burton, Maltre d'Armes. Chatto & Windns, 
1884. 

Iracema, or Honey Lips, and Manoel de Moraes, the 
Convert. Translated from the Brazilian by Eichard 
and Isabel Burton. 1 shilling toI., Bickers & Son, 
Leicester Square, 188G. 

Arabian Nights. Printed by private subscription, 1885- 
1886. 1,000 sets of 10 vols., followed by 1,000 sets 
of 5 supplementary vols. Sow in the Press (August, 
1886). 

Lady Burton's Edition (for household reading) of her 
husband's Arabian Nights. G vols^ printed also by 
private subscription. Applications to be addressed t:> 
hei"seir. Is in the Press at this date, August, 1886. 

In course of preparation : — 
" The TTragnay " (translations from the gi-cat Brazilian 
anthora), by Richard and Isabel Burton : the Booii of 



the Sword, 2 more vole. ; tlie Lowlands of the Brazil ; 
Translation of (.'amoens. 4 more toIs. ; Personal 
Experiences in Syria ; A Book ou lattia j Slavonic 
Proverbs ; Greek Proverbs ; The G-ypsies ; Dr. 
Wetzstein'a " Hiiui-an "' and Ladislaus Magyar's African 
TravclB. 



s which. Captain Bui'ton has wriLteii extensl\*cly 
for "Frnaer," "Blackwood," and a host of magazines, 
pamphlets, and periodicals; has lectured in many 
lands; has largely contribnted to the neivspaper Pi-eas 
in Europe, Asia, Africa, and America (both North 
and Sonth), to say nothing of poetry and anonymoa.s 
writings. 



SEPARATE BOOKS BY ISABEL BUKTOX. 



Inner Life of Syria. 2 vols., C. Kegan Paul and Co,, 
1875. Cheap Edition of' one ToL, 1S79. Of this book 
after something like sixty reviews and two or three 
leading ai'ticles, the foUowing notice has just api>eared 
in the Court Circular : — 

"This book has no need of further praise from any 
i-oviewcr. It has passed through its earlier editions 
rapidly, and is now issncd in a pretty and dieap form. 
It is one of the most pleasant booicfl of travel ever 
written, but even the fresh charm of its words about men 
and places is of Itss inteivst than the admirable pleading 
which it offers in favour of a great man who has been 
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shamefully neglected. While circussy keroes are flmirisli- 
ing; about fill over the country, and gaining mauifest 
rewards, our Eng'lish Odysseus is left out in the cold 
shade. Were it only that tbey may read somii truth 
about Richard Burton, people should look tb.roug'h tbe 
beautiful hook wLith we have noticed." 

Some lime ago a notice of tlie same book con- 
tained : — " That no notice has ever been taken of his 
services in tbe shape of hoiwurs surprises us, his friends, 
and the public. It must be some unusually powerful 
«Deiny that can bar him out from honours in the face of 
the whole world's applause." 
Inner Life of Syria. Second Notice. November 9th, IS 76. 

Another review contained ; — 

"Yet, strange to say, as we have stated more than 
■once, the vast and varied services of Captain Burton to 
{!;eographyand philolo2;y, the perils and adventures in tbe 
<iuest of knowledge and the furtherance of science, which 
would have gained another Desdemona the applause and 
consent of the Venetian senators, have, olthough fully 
acknowledged from time to time, never met with any 
adequate reward. The man ofwhom England sboukl 
not only be proud, but whose genius and acquirements 
she should have utiUzed in her most important Eastern 
negotiations — this man, who has Oriental languages and 
literatures at bis fingers' ends, as no other hving Euro- 
pean has or probably ever had, and who possesses a 
marvellous influence when dealing with Orientals, which 
would have made bun our best Eastern diplomatist. 
Imagine what use Germany, or Russia, or France would 
havemadeof such a man — whathonours they would have 
heaped upon him ! But it is thus that England generally 
treats and rewards her beat, and most accomplished, 
and devoted servants, whilst she promotes to piace.s of 





high tnist Eind confidence shameleBS and impudent 
flatterers and syco]>bants, who, if the opportunity arises, 
bring her into foolish and unnecessary wars, foreig;ii 
odiiun and contempt, and disgrace and discredit of 
every kind. It is now some years since we heard Earl 
Derby himself, ia a speech made in Captain Burton's 
honour, declare that he had then accomplislied as much 
as would render six men great and Ihmous. That this. 
is true there can he little doubt — that it was sincere at 
the time wo should be sorry to question — but it has re- 
sulted in the mere shelving, without reward, of the ' six 



A. E. I. (Arabia, Egypt, India). William MuUau and 
Son, 1879. 

Lastly, Lady Barton is engaged iu preparing Sir 
Richard Barton's travels and adventures, in a popnUu- 
form, as Boy's Christmas Books, to appear annnally. 



BURTON'S AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 
The only scrap of autobiography we have from Bur- 
ton's pen was written very early in life, whilst in India, 
and dates thirty years ago. It is so characteristic it 
je perpetuated : — 



I extract the following few lines from a well knowD 
literary journal as a kind of excuse for venturing, un- 
asked, upon a scrap of autobiography. As long as critics 
contentthemselveswithbedevillingone'estyle, discovering- 
thntone'sslangis "vulgar," and one's attempts at drollery 
"faUures," one shoidd, methinfcs, listen silently to their 
ideas of " gentility," and accept their definitions of wit, 
reserving one's own opinion upon such subjects. For 
the British author in this, our modern day, engages him- 
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self as clown in a f^eaX pantomime, to be knocked down, 
and pulled up, slashed, tickled, and buttered & disare'twn 
for tlie benefit of a manual -pleasantry-loving Public. So 
it would be weakness in bim to complain of bruised back, 
scored elbows, and bumped bead. 

Besides, tbe treatment you receive varies prodigiously 
-according to tbe temi>er and tlie manifold influences from 
without that operate upon tbe gentleman tl'at operates 
upon you. For instance — 

'"Tis a failure at being fvnny," says surly Aris?archus, 
when, for some reason or other, he dislikes you or your 
publisher. 

" It is a snutrt book," opines another, who has no par- 
ticular reason to be your friend. 

" Narrated with Jreahness of thought" declares a third, 
who takes an honest pride in "^ving the devil his 
-iJue." 

"Very clever" exclaims the amiable critic, who for 
some reason or another likes you or your publisher. 

" There is mit and hnmaiir in these page.'*," says the 
gentleman who has some particular reason to be your 
ftiend. 

" Evinces consider aljlo titciU." 

And— 

'" There is gcn'ms in tbis book," declare the dear eritioa 
■who in any way identify themselves or their interests 
with you. 

Now for the extract ; — 

"Mr. Burton was, it appears, stationed for several 
years in Sind with his regiment, and it is due to biia 
to say tliat he has set a good example to bis fellow- 
subalterns by pursuing so diligently bis inquiries into 
ttie language, literature, and customs of the native popu- 
lation bv which be was surrounded. We are far from 




accepting all bis doctrines oa questions of Eastern 
policy, especially as regards the treatment of natives ; 
but we are sensible of the value of the additional oti- 
dence which ho has brought forward on many important 
questions. For a young man, he seems to have adopted 
Bome veiy extreme opinions; and it is perhajis not too- 
much to say, that the {iiult from which he has most to 
fear, not only as an author, but as an Indian ofhcer, is a 
disregard of those well-established rules of moderation 
■which no one can transgress with impunity." 

The greatest difficulty a raw writer on Indian subjects 
has to contend with is a proper comjirohensiiju of tlio 
ignorance croise which besets the mind of the home- 
reader and bis oracle the critic. What q knowledge these 
lines do show uf the opportunity for study presented to 
die Anglo-Indian subaltern serving with bia corps! 
Part of the time when 1 did duty with mine we were 
quartei-ed at Glifirn'i, a hea]i of bungalows surrounded by 
a wall of milk-bush; on a sandy tiaC, near a dirty vil- 
lage whose timorous inhabitants shunned us as walking 
pestilences. No amount of domiciliary visiting'S would 
have found a single Sindian book in the place, except 
the accounts of the native shopkeepers ; and, to the best 
of my remembrance, there was not a soul who could 
make himself intelligible in the common medium oi 
Indian intercourse — Hindostani. An en.iign stationed at 
Dover Castle might write " Ellis's AntiqititieK ;" a sottt* 
lieutenant witli his corps at Boulogne might compose the 
"Legendaire de la Morinie/'butGharriiwas sullicieut to- 
jaralyse the readiest pen that ever coursed over foolscap 
paper. 

Wow, waiving, with all due modesty, the unmerited 
compliment of " good boy," so gracefully tendered to 
me, I proceed to the judgment which follows it, my im* 
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minent peril of "extreme opiniocs." If there be any 
value ia the "additional evidence" T have " broug;ht for- 
ward on importani questions," the reader may, per- 
chance, he curious to know liow tliat evidence was col- 
lected. So, without fiirther apology, I plunge into the 
subject. 

After some years of careful trainii^ for the Church ia 
the north and south of France, Florence, Naples, and tlio 
University of Pisa, I found myself one day walkinj^ the 
High Street, Oxford, with all the emotions which a 
Parisian exquisite of tie first water would experience 
on awaking — at 3 p.m., — in " Dandakaran's 



To he brief, my " college career" was highly unsatis- 
filcton', I began a ''reading man," worked regularly 
twelve hours a day, failed in everything — chiefly, I 
flattered myself, because Latin hexameters and Greet 
iambics had not entered into the list of my studies — 
threw up tlie classics, and returned to old habits of 
fencing, boxing, and single-stick, handling the "rib- 
boas," and sketching iacetiously, though not wisely, tho 
reveread features and figures of certain half-reformed 
monks, calling themselves " fellows." Sly reading also 
ran into had courses — Erpenius, Zadkicl, Palconry, Cor- 
nelius, Agrippa, and the Art of Pluck. 

At last the Afghan war broke ouL After bejrging the 
paternal authority in vnin for the Austrian service, the 
Swiss Guards at Naples, and even the ler/ion itratiffirr, 
I determined to leave Oxford, coutc qui coHte. The testy 
old lady, Aima Mater, was easily persuaded to consign, 
tor a time, to " country nursing" the froward brat who 
showed not a whit of filial regard for her. So, after 
two years, I left 'JVinity, without a " little go," in a high 
dog-cart, — a companion in miEfortune too-tooing lustily 



throug'li a " yard of tin," as the dous Btartcd up frgm 
their game of bowls to witness the departure of the 
forbidden Tebiclc. Thus having; thoroughly established 
the fiict that I was fit for aothiug but to be " shot at for 
sixpence a day," nnd as those Afghans (how I blessed 
their name !) bad cut gaps in many a reg;inient, my 
&ther provided me with a commission in the Indian 
army, and started me as quickly as feasible for the 
" land of the sun." 

So, my friends and fellow- soldiers, I may address you 
in the words of the witty tliief— slightly altered from 
Gil Bias — "Blessings on the dainty pow of the old 
dame w!io turned me out of her house ; for had she 
shown clemency I should now doubtless bo a dyspeptic 
Don, instead of which I have the honour to be a lieu- 
tenant, your comrade." 

A'S the Bombay pilot sprang' on board, twenty mouths 
agape over the g'angwoy, all asked one and the same 
<juestion. Alas ! the ouswer wus a sad one !--the 
Afghans had been defeated — the avenging army had re- 
treated ! The twenty uiouths all ejaculated a some- 
thing unfit for ears polite. 

To a mind thoroughly impressed with the sentiment 
that 

"Man wonla but liltle here below, 
Nor wuiitH tlmt little icug," 

the position of an ensign in the Hon, E. I. Company's 
Service is a very satisfactory one. He has a horse or 
two, port of a house, a pleasant mess, plenty of pale ale, 
as much shooting as he can manage, and an occasional 
invitation to a dance, where there are thirty-two cava- 
liers to three dames, or to a, dinner-party when a chair 
unexpectedly falls vacant. But some are vain enough 
to want more, and of these fools was I. 



In India two roads lead to preferment. The direct 
ItiKliway is " service ;" — getting a flesh wound, cutting 
duwn a i'ewof the enemy, and doing some tb in <i eccentric, 
60 that jour name may creep into a despatch. The 
other path, study of the languages, is a rugged and 
tortuous one, still you have only to plod steadily along ita 
length, aad, sooner or later, you must come to a " staff 
a]ipointmeat." Bkn cntcndu, I suppose you to he desti- 
tute of or deficient in interest whose magic inHuence sets 
you down at once a heaven-horn Staff Officer, at the 
goal which others must toil to reach, 

A dozen lessons from Professor Forbes and a native 
servant on board the Juhn Enow enabled me to land with 
edat as a griff, and to astonish the throng of palanquin 
hearers that jostled, pushed, and pulled me at the pier 
head, with the vivacity and nervousness of my phrase- 
ology. And I spent the first evening in company with 
one Dossahhooe Sorabjee, a white-heardod Parsee, who, 
in his quality of language-master, had vernacularized 
the tongues of Hormuzd knows how many generations 
of Anglo-Indian Buballems, 

The corps to which I was appointed was then in 
country quarters at Baroda, in the land of Guzerat ; the 
journey was a long one, the difficulty of iindiag good 
instructors there was great, so was the expense, more- 
over fevers abounded; and, lastly, it was not so easy to 
obtain leave of absence to visit the Presidency, whera 
candidates for tlie honours of language are examined. 
These were serious obstacles to success ; they were sur- 
mounted, however, in sis months, at the end of which 
time I fotind iiij'sclf in the novel position of " passed 
inlei'prctcr in IlindostanL" 

My success — for I had distanced a field of eleven — 
encouraged nic to a second attempt, and though I had 



to front all the difEculties over a^ain, in four months my 
name appeared in orders as qualified to interpret in the 
Guzerattee tongue. 

Meanwhile the Ameers of Sind had exchanged their 
palaces at Haydarabud for other quarters not quite so 
comfortable at Hazareebag;h, and we were ordered up to 
the Indus for the pleasant purpose of acting police there. 
Knowing the Conqueror's chief want, a man who could 
speak a word of his pet conquests' vernacular dialect, 
I had not been a week at Karachee before I found ii 
language -master and a book. But the study was under- 
taken iiivild minervd. We were quartered in tents, dust- 
storms howled over us daily, drills and brigade parados 
were never ending, and, as I was acting interpreter to 
my regiment, courts-martial of dreary length occupied 
the best part of my time. Besides, it was impossible to 
work in such an atmosphere of discontent. The seniors 
abhorred the barren desolate spot, with all its ingforiousi 
perils of fever, spleen, dysentery, and congestion of the 
brain, the juniors grumbled in sympathy, and the Staff 
officers, ordered up to rejoin the corps — it was on field 
service — complained bitterly of having to quit their com- 
fortable appointments in more favoured lands without 
even a campaign in prospect So when, a month or two 
after landing in the country, we were transferred from 
Karilchee to Ghfirrfi — purgatory to the other locale — I 
threw aside Sindl for Maharatte, hoping, by dint of re- 
iterated examinations, to escape the place of torment as 
soon as possible. It was very like studying Russian in 
an English country-town ; however, with the assistance 
of Moles worth's excellent dictionary, and the regimental 
Pundit, or schoolmaster, I gained some knowledge of the 
dialect, and proved myself duly qualified in it at Bombay. 
At the same lime a brother subaltern and I had jointly 
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leased a Persian Moonshee, on eMirza Mohammed Hoaayn, 
of Shiraz. Poor fellow, after passing through the fires of 
Bind unscathed, he returned to bis delightful land for a 
tew weeks, to die there ! — and we laid the foundation of 
a Icnofthened course of reading in that most elegant ot 
Oriental languages. 

Now it is a kno\Tn fact that a good Staff appointment 
has the general effect of doing away with one's had 
opinion of any place whatever. So when, by the kind- 
ness of a friend whose name hh modesty prevents my 
mentioning, the Governor of Sind was persuaded to 
give me the temporary appointment of Assistant ia 
the Survey, I began to look with interest upon the 
desolation around me. The country was a new one, 
so was its population, so was their language. After 
reading all the works published upon the subject, 
I felt convinced that nono hut Mr. Crow and Capt. .T. 
McMufdo bad dipped beneath the superficies of things- 
My new duties compelled me to spend the cold season in 
wandering over the districts, levelling the beds of canals, 
and making preparatory sketches for a grand survey. 
I was thrown so entirely amongst the people as to depend 
upon them tor society, and the " dignity," not to mention 
the increased allowances of a Staff officer, enabled me to 
collect a fair stock of hooks, and to gatlier around mo 
those who could make them of any use. So, after the 
first year, when I had Persian at my fingers' ends, suffi- 
cient Arabic to read, write, and converse fluently, and a 
superficial knowledge of that dialect of Punjauhee which 
is spoken in the wilder parts of the province, I began 
(he systematic study of the Sindian people, their man- 
ners nnd their tongue. 

The first difficulty was to pass for an Oriental, and 
liis was as necessary as it was difficult, The European 



affieial in India seldom, if ever, sees anytliing in its real 
light, BO dense is the veil wliich the fearfulness, the 
duplicity, the prejudice, and the superstitions of the 
natives hang before his eyes. And the white rann lives 
a life 60 distinct irom the black, that hundreds of the 
former serve through what they call their " term of 
«xile" without once being present at a circumcision feast, 
a, wedding, or a funeral. More especiaUy the jiresent 
generation, whom the habit and the means of taking' fur- 
loughs, the increased facility for enjoying ladies' society^ 
and, if truth be spoken, a greater reg;ard for appearances, 
if not a stricter code of rooralitj, estrange from their 
■dusky Jellow -subjects every day and day the more. 
After trying several characters, the easiest to be assumed 
■Was, I found, that of a half Arab, half Iranian, such as 
may he met with in thousands along the northern shore 
of the Persian Gulf. The Sindians would have detected 
in a moment the difference between my articulation and 
their own, had I attempted to speak their vernacular 
dialect, hut they attributed the accent to my strange 
country, as naturally aa a home-bred £np;lLshman would 
account for the bad pronunciation of a foreigner calling 
liimaelf partly Spanish, partly Portuguese. Besides, I 
knew the countries along the Gulf by heart from books, 
I had a fair knowledge of the Shiah form of worship pre- 
valent in Persia, and my poor Moonshee was generally at 
hand to support me in times of difficulty-, so that the 
danger of being detected — even by a " real Simon Pure" 
— was a very inconsiderable one. 

With hair falling upon his shoulders, a long hean?^ J 
face and hands, arms and feet, stained with a thin coat 
of henna, Mirza Abdullah of Bushire — your humble ser- 
vant — set out upon many and many a trip. He was a 
Bazzaz, a vendor of fine linen, cabcoes, and muslins — 
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GQcli chapmen nre aometimes admitted to display tbeir 
wares, even in the sacred harem, hy " fast" and fashion- 
able dames — and he had a little pack of bijouterie and 
virtu reserved for emergencies. It was only, however, 
when absolutely necessary that he diaplajad his atock- 
in-trade; generally, he contented himself with alluding 
to it on all possible occasions, boasting largely of his 
traffic, and asking a ihonsand questi<ms concerning the 
state of the market. Thus he could walk into most 
men's houses, quite without ceremony ; even if the master 
dreamed of kicking him out, the mistress was sure to 
oppose such measure with might and main. He secured 
numberiess invitations, was proposed to by several papas, 
and won, or had to think he won, a few hearts ; for he 
came as a rich man and he stayed with dignity, and ho 
departed exacting all the honours. When wending his 
ways he usually urged a return of visit in the morning, 
but he was seldom to Ije found at the caravanserai he 
specified — was Mirza Abdullah the Bushiri. 

The timid villagers collected in crowds to see thu 
rich merchant in Oriental dress, riding spear in hand, 
and pistols in holsters, towards the little encamp- 
ment pitched near their settlements. But regularly 
every evening on the lino of march the Mirza issuuii 
from his tent and wandered amongst them, collecting 
much information and dealing out more concerning an 
ideal master — the Feringhee supposed to he sitting ia 
Stale amongst tiie Moonshees, the Scribes, the servants, 
the wheels, the chains, the telescopes, and the otber 
magical inplements in which the camp abounded. When 
travelling, the Mirza became this mysterious person's 
hiclotum, and often had ho to answer the question how 
much his perquisites and illicit gains amounted to in thft 
course of the year. 
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When tlie Mirza arrived at a stran-je town, his first 
step was to secure a Iiouae in or near the bazaar, for the 
purpose of evening conversazioni. Now and then ho 
rented a shop, and famished it with clamniv dates, viscid 
molasses, tobacco, ging'er, rancid oil, and strong- smelling 
sweetmeats; and wonderful tales Fame told afayut tl 
establishments. Yet somehow or otlier, thoug'h thep 
were more crowded than a first-rnte milliner's rooms ii 
town, they throve not in a pecuniary point of ■ 
the cause of which was, I believe, that the polite Mirzal 
was in the habit of giving the heaviest possible weight ■ 
for their money to all the ladies, particularly the pretty 
ones, chat honoured bim by patronizing his concern. 

Sometimes the Mirza passed the evening in a mosque 
listening to the ragged students who, stretched at full 
length with their stomachs on the dusty floor, and their 
arms supporting their beads, mumbled out Arabic from 
the thumbed, soiled, and tattered pages of theology 
upon which a dim oil light shed its scanty ray, or he sat 
debating the niceties of faith vrith the long-boarded, 
ebaven-pated, blear-eyed, and stolid faced genus loci, the 
Mullah. At other times, when in merrier mood, he 
entered uninvited the first door whence issued the 
sounds of music and the dance ; — a clean turban and a 
polite bow are the best " tickets for soup" the East 
knows. Or he played chess with some native friend, or 
lie consorted with the hemp-drinkers and opium-eaters 
in the estaminittn, or he visited the Mrs. Gadabouts and 
Go-betweens who make matches amongst the Faithful, I 
and gathered from them a precious budget of private 
history and domestic scandal. 

What scenes he saw ! what adventures he went 
through ! But who would believe, even if he ventured 
to detail them '/ 
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The Mirzft's favourite school for study was the house 
of on elderly matron on the banks of the Fulailea 
. about a mile from the Fort of Haydarftbid. 
Khanum Jan had lieen a beauty in her youth, and the 
been hard upon her — at least judging 
liom the fact that she Lad fled her home, her husband, 
and her native town, Candahar, in company with 
Mohammed Bakhsh, a purblind old tailor, the object of 
Ler warmest afiections. 

"Ai, heis a regular old hytena now," would the Joan 
esckim in her outlandish Persian, pointing to the vener- 
able Darby as he sat in the cool shade, nodding his 
head and wiakinfi* his eyes over a fair of pantaloons 
which took him u month to sew, " but you should have 
seen him fifteen years ago, what a wonderful youth he 
was I" 

The knowledge of one mind is that of a million — after 
!i fashion. I addressed myself particularly to that oi 
" Darby ;" and many an hour of tough thought it took 
me before I had mastered its truly Oriental peculiarities, 
its regular irregularities of deduction, and its strange 
monotonous one-idea'dness. 

Khauum Jan's house was a mud edifice, occupying one 
side of a square formed by tall, thin, crumbling mud 
walls. Tho respectable matron's pecuhar vanity was to 
lend a helping hand in all manner of affaires da eantr. So 
it often happened that Mirza Abdullah was turned out of 
the house to pass a few hours in the garden. There ha 
sat upon his telt rug spread beneath a shadowy tama- 
rind, with beds of sweet-smelling basil around him, his 
eyes roving over the broad river that coursed rapidly 
between its wooded banks and the groups gathered at 
the frequent ferries, whilst the solt strains of mysterious, 
philosophical, transcendental Hafiz were sounded in his 
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ears by the other Meerzo, Ins companion, Mohammed 
Hosayn — peace be upon him ! 

Of all economical studies this course was the cheapest; 
For tobacco daily, for frequent draughts of milk, for 
hemp occasionally, for the benefit of Khanum Jan's 
experience, for foiir months' lectures from Mohammed 
Bakhsh, and fur eundry other little indulj^ences, the 
Mirzu paid, it is calculated, the sum of six shillings. 
When he left Haydari'ibud, he gave a silver talisman to 
the dame, and a cloth coat to her protector : long may 
they live to wear them ! 

» ■ • ♦ » 

Thus it "ftaa I formed my estimate of the native cha- 
ratter I am as ready to reform it when a man of more 
e'^tcnsive experience and greater knowledge of the sub- 
ject mil kindly show me how far it transgresses the 
well-e''tabli''hed limits of moderation, As yet I hold, by 
way of general rule, that the Eastern mind— I talk of 
the nations known to me by jiersonal experience — is 
nlwa} Sj m extremes ; that it ignores what is meant by 

golden mean," and that it delights to rang;e in flights 
limited only bv the «c fjlus wltra of Nature herselt 
Cnder which conviction I am open to correction. 



Richard F. Bcetok. 
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